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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Tus EARL or BATH 


MY LORD, 
FTER having written a Play entirely without your 
Knowledge; and after having frankly confeſſed, 
that I only concealed my Deſign, becauſe I doubted of its 
meeting with your Approbation: Excuſe me, if I attempt 


to vindicate one Act of Preſumption by another; and 
now the Piece is come abroad into the World, give me 


leave to hope that You will take it under your Protecti- 


on. 

When I addreſs myſelf to you on ſo public an Occaſion, 
they, who know how much I owe to You, will undoubt- 
edly expect that I ſhall not let flip ſo fair an Opportunity 
of expreſſing my Gratitude, They will naturally imagine, 
that the Countenance You have ever ſhewn me, the Kind- 
neſs and Indulgence with which you have treated me, and 
your continued Acts of Benevolence and Generoſity to me, 
will not be forgot; but that I ſhall dwell with Pleaſure 
on a Subject, whereon I have nothing to ſay but what 
comes immediately from my Heart. 

The World, however, is deceived, Your eminent 
Qualities are too well known, for me to expatiate on 
them: And as to your particular Goodneſs to me, That, 
I fear, becomes too inconſiderable for general Notice from. 
the Object on which it has been exerted. I ſhould chuſe, 
therefore, rather to fall into another Vein: To thew that 
Scholars and Writers have a Title to your Patronage ; and 
to prove, that You, of all Perſons in the grout World, 
are the very Man, with whom it is moſt likely that an 
Adventurer in Letters ſhould make tree. 

Let us only review your Life and Converſation, the 
Company You have always kept, and the Methods by 
which You have ſignalized Yourſelf in this Kingdom! 
Were not your earlieſt Connections formed with an Atten- 
tion to Literature? Were not your intimate Acquaintance 
the moſt eminent Men of their Time, remarkable not only 
for worldly Talents, and what are called ſohd Underſtand- 
ings, but diſtinguiſhed by that Brilliancy and Vivacity, pecu- 
liar to the lovers of the Belles Lettres Did not youeven 
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condeſcend to aſſociate with the profeſſed Wits of the Age? 
It is well known, that you have-paſſed many a ſocial Eve- 
ning with Steele and Addiſon, You have joined in the rich 
Humour of Arbuthnot; You have read the Comedies of 
Congreve, (my Brother-Student of the Law) in Manu- 
ſcript ; You have correſponded with Pope and Swyft ; and 
Gay lived and wrote in your Houſe, 

How you ſpent your Time in this dangerous Com- 

payy, it is too eaſy to conceive. The Turn-and Spirit of 
our Compoſitions, notwithſtanding your Endeavours to 
be concealed, ſoon betrayed you for their Author, D 
in the Myſteries of Politicks, and acquainted with the Re- 
volution of every Whee! of Government, You rendered 
our other Talents ſubſervient to theſe greater Purpoſes, 
You have been frequently known to ſeaſon the Severity 
of Debate, by a ſtrong Leaven of Pleaſantry ard Hu- 
mour : Nay more, if 1 may believe what I have heard, 
You have not been contented merely with diſplaying your 
Nloquence in Parliament, but have exerciſed your other 
Valents, for the ſame End, in Concert with other wicked 
Wits, without Doors, 

This, my Lord, is the Character, which I am told, 
You have always borne in the World; and I muſt con- 
fees, that, in my Opinion, You are not in the leaſt alter- 

ed. Notwithſtanding You are ſo much farther adyanced 
in Life, You have as much Wit, and, for aught I ſee, as 

t a Love for Wit, and Tendency to be witty, as ever, 
If a Pamphlet appears, whoſe Solidity of Argument, 
and Strength of Stile, give an Alarm to the Publick, it 
is immediately attributed to the Earl of Bath, If a little 
Jeu d Eſprit, or a Ben Met, goes about the Town, ten 
to one but it is ſaid to be the Earl of Path's, I perhaps 
am queſtioned about it. I know nothing of the Matter. 
But from what 1 ſee of the Earl of Bath, I am always apt 
to think, that, if the work is maſterly, Nobody is more 
ual to the Execution of it; or, if the Wit is excellent, 
Nobody is ſo likely to have thrown it out in ſuch a care- 
lefs Manner, as to have forgot, almoſt immediately what 
they who heard it, always muſt remember. 
illed with this Idea of your Character, how can I 
bring myſelf to make a formal Apology for the preſent 
Undertaking? I do not find that your Wit has ever done 
You any Harm: That mine, if I had any, ſhould like 
Yours, be made conducive to greater Ends, might, I fear, 
rather be wiſhed than expected: And yet, whether“ I 
% ſhall leave a Calling for this idle 'Trade,” is a Point, 
which, I hope, the World will not too haflily decide, but 
_ candidly 
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candidly leave to Time alone to determine. If I am to 
blame in what I have done, You have been in Part the 
innocent Occaſion of it, and muſt give me Leave to 
quote You as a freſh Inſtance of the dangerous Quality of 
Wit, and in the Spirit of Shakeſftear's Dogherry, to 
deſire You ** to correct Yourſelf for the Example of 
„others.“ 


— 


I am, My Lok p, 
Your Lo ROUSHI's moſt obliged, 
And grateful humble Servant, 
GEORGE COLMAN 


T:incoln's- Inn, 
Feb, 18, 1761. 


A DPVERTIS EME N T. 


1 Uſe that has been made in this Comedy of 
Fielding's admirable Novel of Tom Jonet muſt. be 
obvious to the molt ordinary Reader. Some Hints have 
alſo been taken from the Account of Mr. and Mrs, Free- 
man, in No. 212, and No, 216, of the Hedtator; and 
the ſhort Scene of Char/cs's Intoxication, at the End of 
the Third AR, is partly an Imitation of the Behaviour of 
Syrus, much in the ſame Circumſtances, in the Adelphi of 
Terence, There are alſo ſome Traces of the Character 
of the Jealous Wife, in one of the latter Papers of the 
Connoiſſeur. IT 4 

It would be unjuſt,. indeed, to omit mentioning my- 
Obligations to Mr, Garrick. To his Inſpection the Co- 
medy was ſubmitted in its firſt rude State; and to my 
Care and Attention to follow his Advice in many Parti- 
culars, relating both to the Fable and Characters, I know 
that I am much indebted for the Reception which this 
Piece has met with from the Publick. 
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Written by Mr. LLOY D, 
Spoken by Mr. GARRICK, 


HE Jealous Wife! A Comedy! Poor Man 4 
A charming ſubject! But a wretched plan, 
His ſkittiſh Wit, o'erleaping the due bound, 
Commits flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 
Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſies, and ſpleen. 
Grow too familiar in the comic ſcene. 
Tinge but the language with heroick chime, 
*Fis paſſion, pathos, character, ſublime! 
What round big words had ſwell'd the pompous ſcene, 
A King the Huſband, and the Wife a Queen! 
Then might diſtraction rend her graceful hair, 
See ſightſeſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and flare, 
Drawcanfir death had rag'd without controul, 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poiſon'd bowl. 
What eyes had ſtream'd at all the whining woe! 
What hands had thunder'd at each hah! and oh! 
But peace |! the gentle Prologue cultom ſends, 
Like Drum and Serjeant, to beat up for friends, 
At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 
Our Author flies, but with no partial aim, 
He read the manners, open as they lie 
In Nature's volume to the general eye. 
Books too he read, nor bluſh'd to uſe their ſlor e.. 
He does but what his betters did before, 
Shakeſpear has done it, and the Grecian ſtage, 
Caught truth of character from Homer's page, 
If in his ſcenes an honeſt ſkill is ſhewn, 


And borrowing little, much appears his own; 


If what a maſter's happy pencil drew, 
He brings more forward in dramatic view ; 


To your deciſion he ſubmits his cauſe, 
Secure-of candour, anxious for applauſe. 
But if, all rude, his artlefs ſcenes deface, 
The ſimple beauties which he meant to grace, 
If, an invader upon others land, 
He ſpoil and plunder with a robber's hand, 
Do juitice on him!—As on fools before, 
And giye to Blockhead: paſt ave Blockhead more, 
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SCENE, A Room in Oakly's Houſe, Noiſe heard within, 


Mrs, Oakly within. 
ON'T tell me—1 know 1t is ſo—It's monſtrous, and T 
will not bear it. 

Oak. [within,) But, my dear! 

Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, &c. [Squabbling within, 

Enter Mrs, Oakly, with a Letter, Oakly following, 

Mrs. Oa#ly, Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you ſhall 
never perſuade me, but this is ſome filthy intrigue of 
yours. 

Oak, I can aſſure you, my love! 

Mrs, Oak. Your love !—Don't I know your—Tell me, 
I fay, this infiant every circumſtance relating to this let- 
ter. | 

Oak. Row can I tell you, when you will not ſo much as 
let me ſee it ? 

Mrs, Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this uſage is not to 
be borne, You take a pleaſure in abuſing my tenderneſs 
and foft diſpoſition, —To be perpetually running over the 
whole town, ,nay, the whole kingdom too, in purſuit of 
your amours !—Did not I diſcover that you was great with 
mademoiſelle my own woman? Did not you contract 
a ſhameful familiarity with Mrs. Freeman — Did not I 
detect your intrigue with Lady Wealthy?.-- was not you--- 

Oak, Oons ! madam, the Grand Turk himſelf has not 
half ſo many miltreſſes---you throw me out of all patience 
Do I know any body but our common friends ?- Am TI 
viſited by any body, that does not viſit you?- -Do I ever 
go out, unleſs you go with me ?---And am I not as con- 
tantly by your ſide, as if I was tied to your apron ſtrings ? 

79. 
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Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falſe man---Have not I 
found you out a thouſand times? And have I not this mo- 
ment a letter in my hand, which convinces me of your 
baſeneſs ?---Let me know the whole affair, or I will----- 

Oak, Let you know ?---Let me know what you would 
have of me- You ſtop my letter before it comes to my 
— and then expect that I ſhould know the contents 
of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Heaven be-praiſed! I flopt it. I ſuſpected 
ſome of theſe doings for ſome time paſt---But the letter in- 
forms me who the is, and I'll be revenged on her ſuthci- 
ently, Oh, you baſe man, you !------ 

Oak. I beg, my dear, that you would moderate your 
paſſion!---Shew me the letter, and I'll convince you of 
my innocence. 

Mrs. Oak. Innocence !--- Abominable !---Innocence !-- - 
But I am not to be made ſuch a fool---I am convinced. of 
your perfidy, and very ſure that 

Oak. Sdeath and fire! your paſſion hurries you out of 
your ſenſes- Will you hear me ? 


- 


Mrs. Oak. No, you are a baſe man; and I will not hear 


you. 
Oak. Why then my dear, ſince you will neither talk 


reaſonably yourſelf, nor liſten. to reaſon from me, I ſhall. 


take my leave till you are in a better humour, ſo your ſer- 
vant-=-- - [ Going, 
Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man!---Go to your mit. 
treſſes, and leave your poor wife to her miſeri2s. --- How 
unfortunate a. woman am I! I could die with vexation,--- 
[Throwing herſelf into a Chair. 

Oak, There it is- --Now dare not I ſtir a flep further--- 
If I offer to go, ſhe is in one of her fits in an inſtant---- 
Never ſure was woman at once of ſo violent and ſo deli- 
cate a conſtitution !--- What ſhall I ſay to ſooth her ;--- 
Nay, never. make thyſelf ſo uneaſy, my dear---Come,come, 
you know I love you. Nay, nay, you ſhall be convinc- 


Mrs, Oak. I know you hate me; and that your unkind- 


neſs and barbarity will be the death of me, [Whining. 


Gak. Do not vex yourſelf at this rate--- I love you 
_ paſſionately— Indeed I do- This muſt be ſome miſ- 
take. 


Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted 
---You will find that I am not to blame in this matter 


Come let me ſee this letter, Nay, you ſhall not deny me. 
p [Taking the Letter, 


Mrs, Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman ! [Weeping, | 
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Mrs. Oak. There! take it, you know the hand, I am 
ſure, 

Oak. To Charles Oakly, Eſq; [Reading.]---Hand ! Tis 
a clerk-like hand, indeed! A good round text! And was 
certainly never penned by a fair lady, 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Oak, Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh at 
thee---But what ſays the letter ?-- -{ Reading.]---Daughter 
elofped-- -You muſt be privy to it---Scandalous--- Diſhonour- 
able Satifaftion--- Kevenge—-um, um, um, Injured Father, 

HENRY Russ r. 

Mrs, Oak. [Riſing.] Well, fir---You ſee I have detect · 
ad you---Tell me this inſtant where ſhe is concealed. 

Oak. So---ſo ſo--- This hurts me I'm ſhocked.--- 

[To himſelf. 

Mrs, Oak. What are you confounded with your guilt ? 
Have I caught you at laſt ? 

Oak, O that wicked Charles! To decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country! The profligacy of the young 
fellows of this age is abominable. [To binſeff. 

Mrs. Oak, [ Half afide and muſmg.) Charles !---Let me 
#6 ;=--Charles!---No !---Impoſhible.---This is all trick 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady. [To himſeff. 

Mrs. Oak. Art! art! all art!---There's à ſudden 
turn now !<--You have a ready wit for intrigue, I find, 

, Oak. Such an abandoned action -I wiſh I had never 
had the care of him. [To himſelf, 
+ Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly !---Go on, fir, go 
on !---I ſee what you mean,---Your aſſurance provokes 
me beyond your very falſhood itſelf.---So you imagine, 
ir, that this affected concern, this flimſy pretence Non 
Charles, is to bring you off.---Matchleſs confidence ;---- 
But 1 am armed againſt every thing. I am prepared for 
all your dark ſchemes : I am aware of all your dark ſtra- 
tagems, 

Oak. See there now! Was ever any thing ſo provoking ? 
To perſevere in your ridiculous--- For Heaven's ſake, my 
dear, don't diſtra me, When you ſee my mind thus a- 

Itated and uneaſy, that a young fellow, whom his dying 
ather, my own brother, committed to my care, ſhould be 
guilty of ſuch enormous wickedneſs; I ſay, when you are 
witneſs of my diſtreſs on this occaſion, how can you be 
weak enough, and cruel enough to--- 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſly well, fir! You do it very well. 
---Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing like goi 
through with it,---O you artful creature! But, 7 
am not ſo eaſily ſatisfied- I do not believe a ſyllable of 

this 
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this---Give me the letter---[Snatching the Letter,J---You 

ſhall ſorely repent this vile buſineſs, for I am reſolved that 

I will know the bottom of it. Exit. 
Oakly, ſolus. 

Oak. This is beyond all patience-- Provok ing woman! 
---Her abſurd ſuſpicions interpret every thing the wrong 
way. She delights to make me wretched, becauſe ſhe ſees 
I am attached to her, and converts my tenderneſs and at- 
fection into the infiruments of my own torture, ---But this 
ungracious boy !---In how many troubles, will he involve 
his own and this lady's family ;---I never imagined that 
he was of ſuch abandoned principles—O, here he comes, 


Enter Major Oakly, and Charles, 

Char. Good-morrow, fir ! 

Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow !— What! 
you have been at the old work, 1 find, 1 heard you— 
ding dong! i'faith!—She has rung a noble peal in your 
ears—But how now? Why ſure you have had 'a re- 
2 warm bout on it Vou ſeem more ruffled than 
uſual. | 

Oak, I am indeed, Brother !—Thanks to that young — 
tleman there Have a care, Charles! You may be called 
to a ſevere account for this.— IT he honour of a family, fir, 
is no ſuch light matter. 

Char, Sir! | 

Maj. Hey-day ! What has a curtain lecture produced 2 
lecture of morality ? What is all this? 

Oak, To a profligate mind, perhaps theſe things may 
appear agrezable in the beginning. But don't you tremble 
at the conſequences ? 

Char, I ſce, fir, that you are diſpleaſed with me, but I 
am quite at a loſs how to gueſs at the occaſion. 

Oak. Tell me, ſir — Where is Miſs Harriot Ruſſet! 

Char. Miſs Harriot Ruſſet! ſir,—Explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoyed her from her father? 

Char, 1! Decoyed her! Decoyed my Harriot! I wou'd 
ſooner die than do her the leaſt injury.— What can this 
mean, | 

Maj. 1 believe the young dog has been at her after all, 

Oak. 1 was in hopes, Charles, you had better princi- 
ples. But there is a letter juſt come from her father— 

Char. A letter !—What letter? Dear ſir, give it me, 
Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major !—The letter, fir, 
the letter this moment, for Heaven's ſake ! 

Oak, If this warmth, Charles, tends to prove your inno- 
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Char, Dear fir, excuſe me,—T'll prove any 
me but ſee this leiter, and I'll—---- 


= . 
thing, —Let 


Oak. Let you ſee it?—lI cou'd hardly get a fight of it 


myſelf, —Mrs, Oakly has it. 


Char, Has ſhe got it !—Major, I'll be with you directly. 


l 


Exit haflily. 


Maj. Hey-day ! The devil's in the boy 1 What a fiery 


ſet of people! By my troth, I think the whole family is 


made up of nothing but combuſtibles, 


Oak, I like his emotion. It looks well. Itmay ſerve to 
convince my wife of the folly of her ſuſpicions. Would 


to Heaven I cou'd quiet them for ever 


Maj. Why pray now, my dear naughty brother, what 


heinous offence have you committed this morning? What 
new cauſe of ſuſpicion ?—You have been aſking one of 
the maids to mend your ruffle, I ſuppoſe, or have been 
hanging your head out of a window, when a pretty young 


woman has paſt by, or 


Oak, How can you trifle with my diſtreſſes, Major !— 


Did not I tell you it was about a letter? 
Maj, A letter !—Hum—a ſuſpicious circum 


ſtance to be 


ſure !— What, and the ſeal a true lover's knot now, hey! 
or an heart transfixt with darts! or poſſibly the wax 
bore the induſtrious impreſſion of a thimble ; or, perhaps, 


the folds were lovingly connected by a wafer, 


prickt with 


a pin, and the direction written in a vile ſcrawl, and not 


a word ſpelt as it ſhou'd be ; ha! ha! ha! 


Oak, Pooh ! brother Whatever it was, the letter you 


find, was for Charles, not for me This outr 
louſy is the Devil! 


ageous jea · 


Maj. Mere matrimonial bleſſings and domeſtie comfort, 


brother! Jealouſy is a certain ſign of love. 


Oak, Love! it is this very love that has made us both 
miſerable—Her love for me has confined me to my houſe, 
like a ſtate priſoner, without the liberty of ſeeing ' my 
friends, or the uſe of pen, ink, and paper: while my 


love for her has made ſuch a fool of me, that I have never 


had the ſpirit to contradict her. 


* 


— 
— 


Maj. Ay, ay, there you've hit it; Mrs. Oakly would 
make an excellent wife, if you did but know how to manage 


her. 


Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to tal 


k of mana- 


ging a wife—A debauch'd batchelor—A rattled-brain'd,ri- 
oting, fellow—Who have pick'd up your common place no- 


tions of women in bagnios, taverns, and the camp; whoſe 


moſt refin'dcommerce with the ſex, has been in order to delude 
country girls at your quarters, to beſiege the virtue of abi- 


gals, milliners or mantua makers 'prentices, 


Maj. 
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Maj So much the better !—ſo much the better! women 
are all alike in the main, brother, high or low, married or 
lingle, quality or no quality. I have found them ſo, from 
a dutcheſs down to a milkmaid, 

Oak. Your ſavage notions are ridiculous—what do you 
know of a huſband's feelings ?—you, who compriſe all your 
qualities in your Honour, as you call it !—dead to all ſen- 
timents of delicacy, and incapable of any but the groſſeſt 
attachments to women.— This is your boaſted refinement, 
your thorough knowledge of the world ! while, with regard 
to women, one poor train of thinking, one narrow ſet of 
ideas, like the uniform of the regiment, ſerves the whole 
corps. 

Mai. Very fine, brother there's common-place for you 
with a vengeance. Henceforth, expect no quarter from 
me.—I tell you * and again, I know the ſex better 
than you do. ey all love to give themſelves airs, and 
to have power: — every woman is a tyrant at the bottom. 
But they cou'd never make a fool of me.—No, no! No 
woman ſhou'd ever domineer over me, let her be miſtreſs 


; Oak. Single men can be no judges in theſe caſes—they 
muſt happen in all families—but when things are driven to 
extremities—to ſee a woman in uneaſineſs—a woman one 
loves too—one's wife—who can withſtand it ?—you neither 
ſpeak nor think like a man that has lov'd, and been mar- 
ried, Major! 

Maj. I wiſh I cou'd hear a married man ſpeak my lan- 
guage—lI'm a batchelor, it's true; but I am no bad judge 
of your caſe for all that. I know yours and Mrs, Oakly's 
diſpoſition to an hair. She is all impetuoſity and fire.—a 
very magazine of touchwood-and gunpowder,—you are hot 
enough too upon occaſion, but then it's over inan inſtant, 
In comes love and conjugal affection, as you call it; that 
is, mere folly and weakneſs—and you draw off all your 
forces juſt when you ſhould puriue the attack, and follow 
your advantage, Have at her with ſpirit, and the day's 
your own, brother. 

Oak. I tell you, brother, you miſtake the matter, Sulki- 
neſs, fits, tears!—Theſe, and ſuch as theſe, are the things 
which make a feeling man uneaſy. Her paſſion and vio- 
lence have not half ſuch an effect on me. 

Maj. Why, then, you may be ſure, ſhe'll play that upon 
you, which ſhe finds does moſt execution, But you muſt be 
proof againſt every thing, If ſhe's furious, ſet paſſion againſt 
paſſion ; if you find her at her tricks, play off art againſt 
art, and foil her at her own weapons. That's your game, 
brother, Oak, 


omen 
ed or 
from 


o you 
| your 
ſen- 
roſſeſt 
ment, 
egard 

et of 
whole 


or vou 

rom 
better 
8, and 
ottom. 
>! No 
niſtreſs 


—they 
iven to 
in one 
neither 
n mar- 


ny lan- 
d judge 
Jakly's 
ire.—a 
are hot 
inſtant. 
it; that 
11 your 
follow 
e day's 


Sulki- 
E things 


ind yio- 


at upon 
muſt be 
1 againſt 
t againſt 
Ir E, 

al. 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 13 


Oak. Why, what wou'd you have me do ? | 
Maj. Do as you pleaſe, for one month, whetker ſhe 
likes it or not; and I'll anſwer for it, ſhe will conſent 


you ſhall do as you pleaſe all her life after. 


Oak, This is fine talking—you do not conſider the dif- 
ficulty tha 

Maj. You mult overcome all difficulties. Aſſert your 
right, boldly, man! give your own orders to ſervants, and 
ſee they obſerve them ; read your own letters, and never 
let her have a fight of them; make your own appoint- 
ments, and never be perſuaded to break them; ſee what 
company you like; go out when you pleaſe ; return when 
you pleaſe, and don't ſuffer yourſelf to be called to ac- 
count where you have been, In ſhort, do but ſhew your- 
ſelf a man of ſpirit, leave off whining about love and 
tenderneſs, and nonſenſe, and the buſineſs is done, bro- 
ther! 

Oak. I believe you're in the right, Major ſee you're 
in the right. PIil.do't, I'll certainly do't—But then it 
hurts me to the ſoul, to think what uneaſineſs I ſhall give 
her, The firit opening of my deſign will throw her into 
fits, and the perſuit of it, perhaps, may be fatal. 

Maj. Fits ! ha! ha ! ha!— Fits — I'll engage to cure 
her of her fits. No- body underſtands hyſterical caſes bet- 
ter than I do: Beſides, my ſiſter's ſymptoms are not very 
dangerous—Did you ever hear of her falling into a fit, 
when you was not by ?—Was ſhe ever found in convulſi- 
ons in her cloſet ?—No, no, theſe: fits, the more care you 
take of them, the more you will increaſe the diſtemper : 
Let them alone, and they will wear themſelves out, I 
warrant you. 

Oak. True—very true—you're certainly in the right— 
I'll follow your advice. Where do you dine to-day? I'll 
order my coach, and go with you. 

Maj. O brave] keep up this ſpirit, and you're made for 
ever, 

Oak, You ſhall ſee now, Major! Who's there? [En- 
or. Servant.) Order the coach diretly—l1 ſhall dine out 
to-day, | | 
: Serv, The coach, Sir !—Now ? Sir! 

Oak, Ay, now, immediately. 

Serv. Now? Sir the the coach! Sir That is 
my miſtreſ ——— 
1 — Sirrah! do as you're bid bid them put to this 

ant. 6 

Serv, Ye—yes, Sir— Ves, Sir. [ Exit, 
* Oak, Well, where ſhall we dine? 

B Maj. 
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Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will.—this is 
excellent, if you do but hold it. 

Oak. 1 will have my own way, I am determined 

Maj. That's right. 

Oak, I am ſtee 

Maj. Bravo ! 

Oak. Adamant 

Maj. Braviſſimo 

Oak, Juſt what you'd have me. 

Maj. Why that's well ſaid, But will you do it? 

Oak. I will. U'11 be a fool to her no longer.— But hark- 
ye, Major! my hat and my ſword lie in my ſtudy—P'll 

and fieal them out, while ſhe is buſy talking with 
harles. 

Maj. Steal them ! For ſhame ! Prithee take them bold- 
ly, call for them, make them bring them to you here, and 
go out with ſpirit, in the face of your whole family, 

Oak. No, no—you are wrong—let her rave after I am 
gone, and when I return, you know, I ſhall exert myſelf 
with more propriety, after this open affront to her au- 
thority. 

Maj, Well, take your own way. 

Oak, Ay, ay—let me manage it, let me manage it. 


[Exif, 
Major Oakly, ſolus. 

Maj. Manage it !—Ay, te be ſure, you're a rare ma- 
nager —It is dangerous, they ſay, to meddle between 
man and wife I am no great favourite of Mrs. Oakly's 
already; and in a week's time I expect to have the door 
ſhut in my teeth. 


Enter Charles, 
How, now, Charles, what news ? 

Ghar. Ruined and undone !—ſhe's gone, uncle !—-my 
Harriot's loſt for ever. . 

Maj. Gone off with a man ?—I thought ſo : They are 
all alike, a 

Gar. O no!—fled to avoid that hateful match with Sir 
Harry Beagle. | | 

Maj. Faith, a girl of ſpirit —joy ! Charles, I give you 
joy: She 15 your own, my boy! a fool and a great ellate ! 
deviliſu ftrong temptations { 

Char. A wretch! I was ſure ſhe would never think of 
him. 

Maj. No! to be ſure - commend me to your modeſty ! 
—reſuſe five thouſand a year, and a baronet, for pretty 
Mr. Charles Oakly —it is true, indeed, that the looby 
bas not a ſingle idea in his head, beſides a hound, a hun- 
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ter, a five barred gate, and an horſe-race : But then he's 
rich, and that will qualify his abſurdities. Money is a 
wonderful improver of the underſtanding, But whence 
comes all this intelligence ? 

Char, In an angry letter from her father. —How mi-- 
ſerable I am! if I had not offended my Harriot, much of- 
fended her by that fooliſh riot and drinking at your houſe 
in the country, ſhe wou'd certainly at ſuch a time have 
taken refuge in my arms, 

Maj. A very agreeable refuge for a young lady, to be 
ſure, and extremely decent! | 

Char. I am all uneaſineſs. Did not ſhe tell me, that 
ſhe trembled at the thoughts of having truſted her affecti- 
ons with a man of ſuch a wild difpolition ?what a heap 
of extravagancies was I guilt of! | 

Maj. Extravagancies with a witneſs! ah, you filly 
young dog, you wou'd ruin yourſelf with her father, in 
ſpite of all I cou'd do. There you fat, as drunk as a 
lord, telling the old gentleman the whole affair, and 
{wearing you wou'd Trive Sir Harry Beagle out of the 
country, tho' ] kept winking and nodding, pulling you by 
the ſleeve, and kicking your thins under the table, in hopes 
of ſtopping you, but all to no purpoſe. 

Gar, What diſtreſs may ſhe be in at this inſtant ? alone 
and defenceleſs !—where ? where can ſhe be 

Maj. What relations or friends has ſbe in town ? 

Char, Relations ! let me ſee, —Faith1 1 have it, —If 
ſhe is in town, ten to one but ſhe is at her aunt's, lady 
Freelove's. I'll go thithcr immediately 

Maj. Lady Freelove's! hold, hold, Charles do you 
know her ladyſhip ? 

Gar, Not much; but I'll break through all forms, to 
get to my Harriot. 

Maj. 1 do know her ladyſhip, 

Char, Well, and what do you know of her ? 

Maj. O nothing !—her ladyſuip is a woman of the 
world, that's all—ſhe'll introduce Harriot to the beſt com- 
pany. | 

Char, What do you mean? 

Maj. Yes, yes, 1 wou'd truſt a wife, or a daughter, or 
a miſtreſs, with lady Freelove, to be ſure!—1 tell you 
what, Charles! you're a good boy, but you don't know 
the world, Women are fitty times oftener ruined by their 
acquaintance with each other, than by their attachment 
to men, One thorough-paced lady will train up a thou - 
land novices, 'That lady Freelove is an arrgnt—by the 
bye, did not ſhe, laſt ſummer, make formal propoſals to 
Harriet's father from lord Trinket ? 


B 2 Char, 
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| Char, Yes! but they were received with the utmoſt 
contempt. The old gentleman, it ſeems, hates a lord, 
and he told her fo in plain terms. 

Maj. Such an averſion to the nobility may not tun in 
the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has no objection. 
However, if ſhe is there, watch her narrowly, Charles 
lady Freelove is as miſchievous as a monkey, and as cun- 
9 too. Have a care of her. I ſay, have a care of her * 

ar. If ſhe's there, I'll have her out of the houſe 
within this half hour, or ſet fire to it. 

Maj. Nay, now you are too violent, —Stay a moment, 
and we'll conſider what is beſt to be done. 

Re-enter Oakly. 

Oak. Come, is the coach ready ? let us be gone. Does 
Charles go with us ? 

Char, 1 go with you 1—what can 1 do? I am fo vext 
and diſtracted; and ſo many thoughts croud in upon me, 
I don't know which way to turn myſelf, 

Mrs, Oak. [within,) The coach !—dines out |!-where is 
your matter ? 

Maj. Zouns ! brother, here ſhe i 

Enter Mrs, Oakly, 

Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what is the reaſon you 
cannot dine at home to-day ? 

Oak. Don't be uneaſy, my dear!—T have a little buſi- 
neſs to ſettle with my brother; ſo I am only juſt going with 
him and Charles to the tavern, 

Mrs, Oat, Why cannot you ſettle your bufineſs here as 
well as at a tavern? but it is ſome of your ladies buſineſs, 
1 ſuppoſe, and ſo you mult get rid of my company—this 
is chiefly your fault, Major Oakly. 

Maj. Lord! filter, what ſignifies it, whether a man dines 
at home or abroad ? [coolly, 

Mrs. Oak, It ſignifies a grea! deal, Sir! and 1 don't 
chuſe | 

Maj. Poo! let him go! my dear ſiſter let him go! he 
will be ten times better company when he comes back, 1 

tell you what, ſiſter !—you fit at home till you are quite 
tired of one another, and then you grow croſs ; and fall out. 
If you wou'd but part a little now and then, you might 
meet again in good humour, 

Mrs, Oak. | beg, Major Oakly, that you wou'd trou- 
ble yourſelf about your own affairs; and let me tell you, 
Sir, that [I-———— 

Oak. Nay do not put thyſelf in a paſſion with the Ma- 
jor, my dear!—lt is not his fault; and I ſhall come back 
to thee very ſoon, 
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Mrs, Oak, Come back ?—why need you go out? —I 
know well enough when you mean to deceive me : For 
then there is a pretence of dining with Sir John, or my 
lord, or ſomebody ; but when you tell me that you are 
going to a tavern, it's ſuch a bare-fac'd an affront 

Oak. This is ſo ſtrange now !—why, my dear, I ſhall 
only juſt 
. _ Oak. Only juſt go after the lady in the letter, I 

uppoſe. 

k, Well, well, I won't go then—will that convince 
you ?—T'll lay with you, my dear will that ſatisfy yau ? 
Maj. For ſhame ! hold out if you are a man. A/ide 

Gak. She has been ſo much vexed this morn- f between 
ing alreedy, I muſt humour her a little now. Oak] 

aj. Fie! fie! go out, or you're undone, and t 

Oak, You ſee it's impoſſible Major, 

{To Mrs, Oakly.] I'll dine at home with thee, my love! 

Mrs. Oak, Ay, ay, pray do, Sir!—dine at a tavern in- 
deed! [Going. 
We. [Returning.) Y ou may depend on me another time, 

ajor |! 

Maj. Steel and adamant !—ah ! 

Mrs. Oat. [ Returning.) Mr. Oakly!. 

Vak, O my dear 

Manent Major Oakly, and Charles. 

Maj. Ha! ha! ha! ha ! there's the picture of reſolution. 
There goes a philoſopher for you! ha! Charles! 

Char. O uncle! 1 have no ſpirits to laugh now. 

Maj. So! I have a fine time on't, between yowand my: 
brother, Will you meet me to dinner at the St. Alban's 
by four? we'll drink her health, and think of this affair. 

Gar. Don't depend on me. I ſhall be running all over 
the town in purſuit of my Harriot. I have been confider- 
ing what you have faid, but at all events I'll go directly 
to lady Freelove's. If I find her not there, which way 1 
ſhall direct myfelf, Heaven knows, 

Maj. Hark'ye, Charles! if you meet with her, you 
may be at a loſs. Bring her to my houſe. I have a — 
toom, aud 

Char, Phoo! prithee, uncle, don't trifle with me now. 

Maj. Well, ſeriouſty then, my houſe is at your ſervice. 

Gar. I thank you: But I muſt be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my bouſe, and we'll ſettle 
the whole affair for you. You ſhall clap her into a poſt- 
chaiſe, take the chaplain of our regiment along with you, 
wheel her down to Scotland, and when you come back, 
ſend to ſettle her fortune with her father: That's the mo- 
dern art of making love, Charles! [Exeunt, 

B 3 ACT 
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1 
SCENE à Koom in the Bull and Gate Inn. 
Enter Sir Harry Beagle and Tom. 

Sir Har, Ten guineas a mare, and a crown the man? 
Hey, Tom ! | 

Tom. Yes, Sir! 

Sir H. And are you ſure, Tom, that there is no flaw 
in his blood ? 

Tom, He's a good thing, Sir, and as little beholden to 
the ground, as ever went over the turf upon four legs. 
Why, here's his whole pedigree, your honour! 

Sir H. Is it atteſted ? 

Tom, Very well atteſted: It is ſigned by Jack Spur, and 
my lord Startall. [Giving the Pedigree, 

Sir H. Let me ſee—[Reading] Tom come tickle me, 
was got out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir Aaton 
Driver's cheſnut horſe White Stockings. White Stockings 
his dam, was by lord Hedge's South-Barb, full ſiſter to 
the Proſerpine Filly, and his fire Tom Jones; his gran- 
dam was the Iriſh Ducheſs, and his grandſire *fquire Sport- 
ly's Trajan ; his great grandam, and great, great, gran- 
dam, were Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll, and his 

reat grandſire, and great, great, grandſire, were Sir 
Ralph Whip's Regulus, and the famous 1 Anamaboo. 

is 
Jonun + Seu, 
mark. 
STARTALL., 

Tom. All fine horſes, and won every thing! A foal out 
-of your honour's bald-faced Venus, by this horſe, would 
beat the world, 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't.— But pox on't, Tom, 
I have certainly knocked up my 'little roan gelding, in 
this damned wild-gooſe chaſe of threeſcore miles an end, 

Tom, He's deadly blown to be ſure, your honour; and 
I am afraid we are upon a wrong ſcent after all. Ma- 
dam Harriot c-rtainly took a-croſs the country, inſtead of 
coming on to London, | 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way up—but d'ye 
hear, Lom, look out among the ſtables and repoſitories 
here in town, for a ſmart road nag, and a ſtrong horſe to 
carry a portmantua. 

Tom, Sir Roger Turf's horſes are to be ſold— I'll ſee if 
there's ever a tight thing there—but I ſuppoſe, Sir, you 
wou'd have one ſomewtiat 1 than Snip—T don't 
think he is quite enough of a horſe for your honour, 


Sir H. Not enough of a horſe! Snip's a powerful geld- 
ing, 
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ing, maſter of two ſtone more than my weight. If Snip 
ftands ſound, I wou'd not take a hundred guineas for him, 
Poor Snip! go into the ſtable, Tom —ſee they give him a 
warm maſh,and look at his heels and his eyes.— But where's 
Mr. Ruſſet all this while? 
Tom, J left the fquire at breakfaſt on a cold pigeon- 
ye, and enquiring after madam Harriot in the kitchen 
I'll let him know your honour would be glad to ſee him 
here. 

Sir H. Ay, do: but hark'ye, Tom, be ſure you take 
care of Snip. | 

Tom, I'll warrant your honour, 

Sir H. I'll be down in the ſtables myſelf by and by. 

[Exit Tom, 
Sir Harry, /olus, 

Let me ſee—out of the famous Tantwivy by White 
Stockings: White Stockings his dam, full ſiſter to the 
Proſerpine Filly, and his fire—pox on't, how unlucky it is, 
that this damn'd accident ſhou'd happen in the Newmarket 
week !—ten to one I loſe my match with lord Choakjade, 
by not riding myſelf, and I ſhall have no opportunity to 
hedge my bets neither - hat a damn'd piece of work have 
I made on't—1 have knock'd up my poor Snip, ſhall loſe 
my match, and as to Harriot, why, the odds are that I 
loſe my match there too—a ſkittiſh young tit i if I onceget 
ber tight in hand, I'll make her wince for it—her ettate 
joined to my own, I wou'd have the fineſt ſtud, and nobleſt 

ennel in the whole country—but here comes her father, 
puffing and blowing like a broken winded horſe up hill, 
Enter Ruſſet. 

Ruſ. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing of her? 

Sir H, Yes, I have been aſking Tom about her, and 
he ſays you may have her for five hundred guineas. 

Ruſ. Five hundred guineas! how d'ye mean? where is 
ſhe ? which way did ſhe take ? 

Sir H. Why, firſt ſhe went to Epfom, then to Lincoln, 
then to Nottingham, and now ſhe is at York. | 

Ruf. Impoſſible ! ſhe cou'd not go over half thegrouud 
in the time—what the devil are you talking of? 

Sir H. Of the mare you were juſt nowſaying you want- 
ed to buy. 

Ru. The devil take the mare !--who wou'd think of 
her, when I am mad about an affair of ſo much more 
conſequence ? 


Sir H. You ſeem'd mad about her a little white ago. 


She's a fine mare, and a thing of ſhape and blood, 
Ruf. Damn her blood !-Harrigt ! my dear provoking 
| Harriot ! 
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. ! where can ſhe be? have you got any intelligence 
of her? 

Sir H. No, faith, not I: We feem to be quite thrown 
out here - but however, I have ordered Tom to try if he 
can hear any thing of her among the oſtlers. 

Kuſ. Why don't you enquire after her yourſelf? why 
don't you run up and down the whole town after her ?— 
t'other young rafcal knows where ſhe is, I warrant you— 
what a plague it is to have a daughter ! when one loves 
her to diſtraction, and has toil'd and babour'd to make 
her happy, the ungrateful flut will ſooner go to hell her 
own way—but ſhe ſhall have him—l1 will make her hap- 
PY, if I break her heart for it—a provoking giply !—to- 
run away, and torment her poor father, thatdoats on her! 
I'll never ſee her tace again—Sir Harry, how can we 
get any intelligence of her? why don't you — why 

on't you tell me ?—Zouns! you ſeem as indifferent as if 
you did not care a farthing about her. 

Sir H. Indifferent! you may well call me indifferent 
this damn'd chace after her will coſt me a thouſand—if it 
had not been for her, I wou'd not have been off the courſe 
this week, to have ſaved the lives of my Whole family — 
I'll hold you fix to two that 

Ruſ. Zouns! hold your tongue, or talk more to the 
purpoſe—l ſwear, ſhe is too good for you—you don't de- 
ſerve ſuch a wife—a fine, d-ar, ſweet, lovely, charming 
girl !—ſhe'lF break my heart How] ſhall I find her out .— 

o prithee, Sir Harry, my dear honeſt friend, conſider 
how we may difcover where ſhe is fled to. 

Sir H. Suppoſe you put an advertiſement into the news- 
papers, deſcribing her marks, her age, her height, and 
where ſhe ſlray'd from. I recover'd a bay mare once by 
that method. 
 Ruf. Advertiſe her!—what! deſcribe my daughter, 
and expoſe her in the publick papers, with a reward for 
bringing her home, like horſes, ſtolen. or. ftray'd ?— re- 
cover'd a bay mare !—the devil's in the feHow |—he thinks 
of nothing but racers, and bay mares, and ſtallions.— 
"(death ! I wiſh your 

Sir H. I wiſh Harriot was fairly pounded, it wou'd' 
ſave us both a great deal of trouble. 

Ruſ. Which way ſhall 1 turn myſelf —I am half- 
diſtracted—If 1 go to that young dog's houſe, he has 
certainly conveyed her ſomewhere out of my reach—If 
ſhe does not ſend to. me to-day, LIl give her up for ever 
perhaps though, ſhe may have met with ſome accident, 
and has no 
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that young raſcal-—I wiſh ſhe was dead, and I was dead 
—T'1l blow young Oakly's brains out. 
; Enter "Yom, 

Sir H. Well, Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

Tom, A little better, Sir, after his warm maſh: but 
Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all the way, 
is deadly foot-ſore. 

Raſ. Damn Snip and Lady !—have you heard any 
thing of Harriot ? 

Jom. Why I came on purpoſe to let my maſterand your 
honour know, that John Oltler ſays as how, juſt ſuch a 
Lady, as I told him madam Harriot was, came here in a 
four-wheel chaiſe, and was fetched away ſoon after by a 
tine lady in a chariot, 

Ruſ. Did ſhe come alone | 

Tom. Quite alone, only a ſervant-maid, pleaſe your 
honour, 

Rufſ, And what part of the town did they go to? 

Tom, John Oſtler ſays, as how, they bid the coach- 
man drive to Groſvenor ſquare, 

Sir H. Soho | puſs—yoics! | 

Ruſ. She is certainly gone to that young rogue—he has 
got his aunt to fetch her from hence—or elſe the is with 
her own aunt lady Freelove they both live in that part of 
the town, I'll go to his houſe, and in the mean while, 
Sir Harry, you ſhall fie to lady Freelove's. We'll find 
her, I warrant you, I'll teach my young miſtreſs to be 
prong: She ſhall marry you to-night, Come along, 

. Harry, come along! we won't loſe a minute. Come 
along ! 

Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind 'em and croſs em! 
hark forward ! yoics! yoics! [ Exeunt, 
SCENE changes to Oakly's—Mrs, Oakly ſola. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly intended 
for my huſband, I ſee plain enough they are all in a plot 
againſt me, My huſband intriguing, the Major W 
him up to affront me, Charles owning his letters, and ſo 
playing into each others hands.— They think me a fool, I 
find - but P11 be ioo much for them yet. I ha ve deſired to 
ſpeak with Mr. Oakly, and expect him here immediately. 
His temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my anger 
abated, and my ſuſpicions laid aſleep, he will certainly 
betray himſelf by his behaviour. V1! aſſume an air of 
good- humour, pretend to believe the fine ſtory they have 
trumped up, throw him off his guard, and ſo draw the 
ſecret out of him, Here he comes. How hard it is to 
diſſemble one's anger! O, I cou'd rate him ee: 
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but 1'll keep down my indignation at prefent, though it 


choaks me. 


Enter Oakly. 
O my dear! I am very glad to ſee you. Pray fit down 
[They fit] 1 longed to ſee you. It ſeemed an age till I 
had an opportunity of talking over the filly affair that 
happened this morning. [Mildly. 
ak, Why really, my dear 

Mrs. Oak. Nay, don't look ſo grave now. Come—it's 
all over Charles and you have cleared up matters, I 
am ſatisfied. _- 

Oak. Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it. You make mehap- 
py beyond my expectation. This diſpoſition will inſure 
our felicity. Do but lay aſide your cruel unjuſt ſuſpicion, 
and we ſhall never have the leaſt difference, 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed I begin to think ſo. I'll enleavour 
to get the better of it. And really ſometimes it is very 
ridiculous. My uneaſineſs this morning, for inſtance ! ha! 
ha! ha! was not I very angry with you? ha! ha! ha! 

[ Afefling a Laugh. 
 Cak. Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. Your 
preſent chearfulneſs makes amends for every thing. 

Mrs, Ok. 1 am apt to be too violent :—1 love you too 
well to be quite eaſy about you. { Fondly])—Well no 
matter—what is become of Charles ? 2 

Oak. Poor fellow! he is on the wing, rambling all over 
the town in purſuitof this young lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray? 

Oak. Firſt of all, I believe, to ſome of her relations. 

Mrs. Oak. Relations! who are they! where do they 
hve ? | 

Oak. There is an aunt of her's lives Juſt in the neigh- 
bourhood ; lady Freelove. 

Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelove! oho! gone to lady Free- 
love's, is he ?—and do you think he will hear any thing 
of ber? 

Oak. I don't know : but J hope ſo with all my foul, 

Mrs. Oat. Hope! with all your ſoul! do you hope fo? 

[ Alarmed, 

Oak. Hope ſo! ye—yes—why don't you hope ſo ? 

[Surprized. 

Mrs. Oak, Well—yes—[ Recovering.]—O ay to be ſure. 
I hope it of all things. You know, my dear, it muſt 
gire me great ſatisfaction, as well as yourſelf, to fee 

,narles well ſettled. 

Oak, I thou'd think ſo; and really I don't know where 
he can be ſettled ſo well. She is a moſt deſerving young 
woman, I aſſure you, Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak. You are well acquainted with her then ? 

Oak, To be ſure, my dear! after ſeeing her ſo often 
laſt ſummer, at the Major's houſe in the country, and at 
her father's. 

Mrs. Oak. So often! 

Oah. O ay, very often—Charles took care of that—al- 
moſt every day. 

Mrs. Indeed but pray—a—a—al fay,—-a—a— 


Confuſed, 

Oak, What do you ſay ? my dear! Wa 

Mrs, Oak, I ſay—a—a [Stammering.] Is ſhe handſome ? 

Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome indeed. 

Mrs. Oak, Prodigiouſly handſome !—and is ſhe reckon- 
ed a ſenſible girl ? 

Oak, A very ſenſible, modeſt, agreeable young lady 
as ever I knew, You wou'd be extremely fond of her, I 
am ſure. You can't imagine how happy I was in her com- 
pany. Poor Charles! the ſoon — a conque ſt of him, 
and no wonder, She has ſo many elegant accompliſhments ! 
ſuch an infinite fund of chearfulneſs and good-humour ! 
why, ſhe's the darling of the whole country. 

Mrs, Oak. Lord i you ſeem quite in raptures about her. 

Oak. Raptures !—not at all. I was only telling you the 
young lady's character. I thought you wou'd be glad to 
find that Charles had made ſo ſenſible a choice, and was ſo 
likely to be happy. 

Mrs. Oak. mY Charles true, as you ſay, Charles will 
be mighty happy. 

Oak, Don't you think ſo? 

Mrs. Oa#, I am convinced of it. Poor Charles! I am 
much concerned for him, He muſt be very uneaſy about 
her, I was thinking whether we cou'd be of any ſervice 
to him in this affair, 

Oak. Was you, my love! that is very good of you, 
Why, to be ſure, we muit endeavour to aſſiſt him. Let 
me ſee! how can we manage it; gad! I have hit it. 
The luckieſt thought! and it will be of great ſervice to 
Charles. | 

Mrs. Oat, Well, what is it? [Eagerly.]—You know 
I wou'd do any thing to ſerve Charles and oblige you. 

| Milaly. 

Oak, That is ſo kind! Lord, my dear, if = — 
but al ways conſider things in this proper light, and continue 
this amiable temper, we ſhould be the happieſt people !-— 

Mrs, Oak. I believe ſo: but what's your propoſal ? 

Oak, I am ſure you'll like it.— Charles, you know may 
pet haps be ſo lucky as to meet with this lady 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak. True. 

Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with your 
leave, my dear 

Mrs. Oak. Well! 

Oak. Bring her home here—— 

Mrs. Oak. How ! 

Oak. Yes, bring her home here, my dearl—It will 
make poor Charles his mind quite eaſy ; and you may take 
her under your protection, till her father comes to town, 

Mrs. Oak. Amazing! this is even beyond my expectation. 

Oak, Why —what 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch aſſurance i take her 
under my protection! what! wou'd you keep her under 
my noſe ? 


Oak. Nay, I never conceived—I thought you wou'l | 


have approv'd 

Mrs. Oak, What! make me your convenient woman 
no place but my ewn houſe to ſerve your 1 ? 

Oak. Lord, this is the ſtrangeit miſapprehenſion! 1 am 
quite aſtoniſhed, 

Mrs. Oak. Aſtoniſned? yes confuſed, detected, be- 
trayed by your vain confidence of impoſing on me. Why 
ſure you imagine me an idiot, a driveller. Charles, in- 
deed ! yes, Charles is a fine excuſe for you. The letter 
this morning, the letter, Mr. Oakly! | 

Oak, The letter! why ſure that 

Mrs. Oak. Is ſufficiently explained. Vou have made it 
very elear to me. Now I am convinced. L have no doubt 
of your perfidy. But I thank you ſor ſome hints you have 

iven me, and you may be ſure I will make uſe of them: 

dor will I reſt, till I have full conviction, and over- 
whelm you with the ſtrongeſt proofs of your baſeneſs to- 
wards me. 


Oak, Nay but 
Mrs, Oak. Go! go! I have no doubt of your 1 
[Exit, 


Away! | 
| 738 Oakly, /olus. 

Was there ever any thing like this ? ſuch unaccountable 
behaviour 1 Angry I don't know why, ! Jealous of 1 don't 
know what l pretending to be ſatisfied merely to draw me 
in, and then creating imaginary proofs out of an innocent 
converſation !—hints |—tants 1 have given her! what cat 
ſhe mean ? 


Toilet creſing the Stage. 

Toilet | where are you going ? 
Toil, To order the r to let in no company 
lady to-day, She won't ſee a ſingle ſoul, Sir! 
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Oak. What an unhappy woman! now will ſhe fit all 
day feeding on her ſuſpicions, till ſhe has convinced her- 
ſelf of the truth of them. 

John creſing the Stage 
Well, Sir, what's your buſineſs ?_ 

Fohn. Going to order the chariot, Sir my lady's go- 
ing out immediately. | 

Oak. Going out! what is all this ?—but every way ſhe 
makes me miſerable, Wild and ungovernable as the fea 
or the wind! made up of ſtorms and tempeſts! 1 can't 
bear it: And one way or other I wi// put an end to it. 


Exit. 
SCENE, Lady Freelove's. a 
Enter Lady Freelove with a Card—Servant following, 
L. Free, [ Keading as ſhe enters.])—* And will take the 
liberty of waiting on her ladyſhip en Gzvalier, as he 
comes from the Menage.” Does any body wait that 
brought this card ? 
Serv, Lord Trinket's ſerv ant is in the hall, madam, 
L. Free. My compliments, and I ſhall be glad to fee 
his lordſhip—where is Miſs Rulſet ? 
Serv, In her own chamber, madam ! 
L. Free. What is ſhe doing ? 
Serv, Writing, I believe, madam, 


Lady Freelove ſola. 

It is a mighty troubleſome thing to manage a ſimple 
girl, that knows nothing of the world. Harriot, like all 
other girls, is fooliſhly fond of this young fellow of her 
own * , her firſt love, that is to ſay, the firſt man 
that is particularly civil, and the firſt air of conſequence 
which a young lady gives herſelf. Poor ſilly foul but 
Oakly muſt not have her poſitively. A match with lord 
Trinket will add to the dignity of the family. I muſt 
bring her into it, I will throw her into his way as often 
as poſſible, and leave him to make his party good as faſt 
as he can, But here comes the girl, | | 

Enter Harriot, 

Well! Harriot, ſtill in the pouts ! nay, prithee my dear 
little fun-away girl, be more chearful ! your everlaſting 
melancholy puts one into the vapours. 

Har. Dear madam, excuſe me. How can I be chear- 
ful in my preſent fituation ? I know my father's temper ſo 
well, that I am ſure this ſtep of mine muſt almoſt d iſtract 
him. 1 ſometimes wiſh that I had remained in the couu- 
try, let what would have been the ky 
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L, Free, Why, it isa naughty child, that's certain ; but 
it need not be ſo uneaſy about papa, as you know that I 
wrote by laſt night's poſt to acquaint him that his little loſt 
ſheep was ſafe, and that you are ready to obey his commands 
in every particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry 
Beayle.—Lord ! lord ! what a difference there is between 
a country and town education! why a London laſs wou'd 
have jumped out of a window into a gallant's arms, and 
without thinking of her father, unleſs it were to have 
drawn a few bills on him, being a hundred miles off in 
nine or ten hours, and perhaps out of the kingdom in 
twenty-four, 

Har, 1 fear I have already been too precipitate, I 
tremble for the conſequence. 

L. Free, I ſwear, child, you are a downright prude. 
Your way of talking gives me the ſpleen, ſo full of affec- 
tion, andduty, and virtue, it's juſt like a funeral ſermon, 
And yet, pretty ſoul! it can love.— Well 1 wonder at 
your taſte ; a ſneaking ſimple gentleman! without a title 
and when to my knowledge you might have a man of 
quality to-morrow, 

Har. Perhaps ſo. Your ladyſhip muſt excuſe me, but 
many a man of quality wou'd make me miſerable, 

L. Free, Indeed, my dear, thoſe antediluvian -notions 
will never do new a-days; and at the ſame time too, 
theſe little wicked eyes of your's ſpeak a very different 
language. Indeed you have fine eyes, child! and they 
have made fins work with lord Trinket, 

Har, Lord Trinket ! { Contemptuouſly, 

L. Free. Yes, lord Trinket : You know it, as well as 
I do, and yet, you Hl-natured thing, you will not 
vouchſafe him a ſingle ſmile, But you muſt give the poor 
ſoul a little encouragement, prithee do. 

- Har, Indeed I can't, madam, for of all mankind lord 
Trinket is my averſion, 
L.. Free, Averſion! lord! child, who ever heard of 
averſions in the country? beſides, lord Trinket is counted 
a well bred, ſenſible, young fellow, and the women all 
think him handſome. 

Har. Yes, he is juſt polite enough to be able to be ve- 
ry unmannerly with a great deal of good breeding, is 
juſt handſome enough to make him molt exceſſively vain 
of his perſon, and has juſt reflection enough to finiſh him 
for a coxcomb ; qualifications, which are all very common 
among thoſe whom your ladyſhip calls men of quality. 

L. Free, A ſatiriſt too! indeed, my dear, this affecta- 
tion fits very aukwardly upon you. There will be a ſu- 
periority in the behaviour of perſons of faſhion, 8 
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Har, A ſuperiority, indeed ! for his lordſhip always 
behaves with fo much inſolent familiarity, that I ſhou'd al- 
moſt imagine he was ſoliciting me for other favours, rather 
than to paſs my whole life with him, 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every fine 
woman expects to be taken with her, as an acknowledg- 
ment of her beauty. 

Har. "They are freedoms, which, I think, no innocent 
woman can allow, 

L. Free. Romantick to the laſt degree !—why you are 
in the country, till, Harriot! 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, My lord Trinket, madam ! [ Exit Servant, 

L. Free, I ſwear now LI have a good mind to tell him 
all you have ſaid, 

Enter Lord Trinket, in Boots, &c, as from the Riding- 
Houſe. 
Your lordſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

L. Trink, Your ladyſhip does me too much honour, 
Here I am en bottine as you ſee—jult come from the me- 
nage. Miſs Ruſlet, I am your ſlave. 1 declare it makes me 
quite happy to find you together, Pon honour, ma'am (o 
Harriot. ] I begin to conceive great hopes of you; and as for 
you, lady Freelove, I cannot ſufficiently commend your aſli- 
duity with your fair pupil. She was before poſſeſt of every 
grace that nature could beſtow on her, and nobody is to 
well qualified as your ladyſhip to give her the bon tn. 

Har, Compliment and contempt all in a breatli! my 
lord, Lam obliged to you. But _— my acknowledg- 
ments, give me leave to aſk your lordſhip, whether na- 
ture * the bon ton, (as you call it) are Daitkerent, that 
we mult give up one in order to obtain the other ? 

L. Trink, Totally oppoſite, madam, The chief aim of 
the ben ton is to render perſons of family different from 
the vulgar, for whom indeed nature ſerves very well. 
For this reaſon it has, at various times, been ungenteel to 
ſee, to hear, to walk, to be in good health, and to have 
twenty other horrible perfections of nature. Nature indeed 
may do very well ſometimes, It made you, for inſtance, 
and it then made ſomething very lovely, and if you wou'd 
ſuffer us of quality to give you the fen, you wou'd be ab- 
ſolutely divine : But now—me—madam—me—Nature ne- 
ver made ſuch a thing as me. | | | 

Har, Why, indeed, I think, your lordſhip has very few 
obligations to her. | | 

L. Trink, Then you really think it's all my own? L 
declare now that is a ex genteel compliment. Nay, if 

2 you 
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you begin to flatter already, you improve a- pace. Pon 
honour, lady Freelove, I believe we ſhall make ſomething 
ef her at lalt, 

L. Free, No doubt on't, It is in your lordſhip's power 
to make her a complete woman of faſhion at once. 

L, Trink, Hum! why ay 

Har. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. I am of a very 
taſteleſs diſpoſition, 1 ſhall never bear to be carried out 
of nature. | 

L. Free. You are out of nature now, Harriot ! I am 
ſure no woman but yourſelf, ever objected to being carried 
among perſons of quality. Wou'd you believe it ? my lord! 
here the has becn a whole week in town, and wou'd ne- 
ver ſuffer me to introduce her to a route, an aſſembly, a 
concert, or even to court, or to the opera; nay, wou'd 
hardly ſo much as mix with a living ſoul that has viſited 
me, 

L. Trink, No wonder, madam, you do not adopt the 
manners of perſons of faſhion, when you will not even 
honour them with your _—— Were you to makeone 
in our little coteries, we ſhou'd ſoon make you ſick of the 
boors and bumkins of the horrid country, By the bye, 1 
met a monſter at the riding houſe this morning, who gave 
me ſome intelligence, that will ſurprize you, concerning 
your family, 

Har. What intelligence ? 

L. Free, Who was this monſter, as your lordſhip calls 
him? a curiolity I dare ſay. 

L. Trink., This monſter, madam, was formerly my head 


groom, and had the care of all my running horſes; but 


rowing moſt ahominably ſurly and extravagant, as you 
[200 all thoſe fellows do, I turned him of, and ever 
ſince my brother Slouch Trinket has had the care of my 
ſtud, rides all my principal matches himſelf, and 
Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom and your 
brother, but tell me the neas. Do you know any thing 
of my father ? 
L. Triak, Your father, madam, is now in town, This 
fellow, you muſt know, is now groom to Sir Harry Beagle, 
your ſweet rural ſwain, and informed me, that his maſ- 
ter, and your father, were running all over the town in 
queſt of you; and that he himſelf had orders to enquire 
after you; for which reaſon, I ſuppoſe he came to the 
riding houſe ſtables to look after a horſe, thinking it a 
very likely place to meet you, Your father perhaps is 
gone to ſeek you at the Tower, or Weſtminfler-abbey, 
which is all the idea he has of London; and your faith- 
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ful lover is probably cheapening a hunter, and drinking 
ſtrong beer, at the Horſe and Jockey in Smithfield, 

L. Free. The whole ſet admirably diſpoſed of 

Har. Did not your lordſhip inform him where I was ? 

L. Trink, Not I, pon honour, madam ; That I left to 
their own ingenuity to diſcover. 

L. Free, And pray, my lord, where in this town have 
this polite company beſtowed themſelves ? 

L. Trink, They lodge, madam, of all places in. the 
world, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holborn, 

L. Free, Ha! ha! ha! the Bull and Gate! incompara- 
ble! what, have they brought any hay or cattle to town? 

L. Trink, Very well, lady Freelove, very well in- 
deed !-—there they are like ſo many graziers: and there, 
it ſeems, they have learnt that this lady is certainly in 
London. 

Har. Do, dear madam, ſend a card directly to my fa- 
ther, informing him where I am, and that your ladyſhip 
wou'd be glad to ſee him here. For my part, I dare not 
venture into his preſence, till you have in ſome meaſure 
pacified him ; but for beaven's ſake, deſire him not to bring 
that wretched fellow along with him, 

L. Trink, Wretched fellow | on! courage, Milor Trin- 
ket ! [ Afide,. 

L. Free, I'll ſend immediately. Who's there? 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. [ Apart to L. Freelove,] Sir Harry Beagle is be- 

low, madam. 


L. Free, [Apart to the Servant.) I am not at home 


have they let him in? 

Serv. Yes, madam. 

L Free, How abominable unlucky this 13! well, then 
ſhew him into my dteſſing- room. I will come to him 
there. [ Exit Servant, 

L. Trink, Lady Freelove! no engagement, I hope. 
We won't part with you, pon honour, 

L. Free. 
of muſty old prudes! lady Formal and Miſs Prate. 


L. Trink. O the beldams I as nauſeous as Jpecacuanba, 


pon honour. a 
L. Free. Lud ! lud! what ſhall I do witch them? why 


do theſe fooliſh women come troubling me now? I muſt. 


wait on them in the dreſſing- room, and you muſt excuſe 
the card, Harriot, till they are gone, I'll diſpatch them 


as ſoon as I can, but heaven knows when I ſhall get rid 


of them, for they are both everlaſting goſſops: though 


the words come from her ladyſhip, one by one, like —_ 
k Mm. 


he worſt engagement in the world, A pair 
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from a ſtill, while the other tireſome woman overwhelms 
us with a flood of impertinence. Harriot, you'll enter- 
tain his lordſhip till I return. [Exit. 

L. Trint. Pon honour, Iam not ſorry for the coming. in 
of theſe old tabbies, and am much obliged to her ladyſhip 
for leaving us ſuch an agreeable ztete-a-tete, 

Har, Your lordſhip will find me extreme bad com- 

ny. 

9 Trixk, Not in the leaſt, my ri we'll entertain 
ourſelves one way or other, I'll warrant you,—'Egad ! I 
think it a mighty good opportunity to eſtabliſi a better 
acquaintance with you. 

Har. I don't underitanJ you. 

L. Trin. No —why then I'll ſpeak plainer. [ Paufmg 
and looking her Full in the face.) You are a damn'd fine 
piece, *pon honour ! 

Har, Sir!— How! 

L. Tiivk, O, ma'am, I'Il ſhow you how. 

Har. If this be your lord ſhip's pol ite converſation, I ſhall 
leave you to amuſe yourſelf in ſoliloquy. [Going, 

L. Trink, No, no, no, madam, that muſt not be 
[Stopping ber,] This place, that chamber, the oppor- 
tunity, all conſpire to make me happy, and you mult not 
deny me. 

Har, How, Sir! you don't intend to dome any. vio- 
lence, 

L. Trink, Pon honour, ma'am, it will be doing great 
violence to myſelf, if 1 do not. You muſt excuſe me. 

| [Struggling with ber, 

Har. Help! help! murder! help! 

L. Trink. Your yelping will ſignify nothing, no- body 
will come. [ Struggling, 

Har. For heaven's ſake !—Sir! my lord! 

[ Noiſe within, 

L. Trink. Pox on't, what noiſe then I muſt be quick. 

[Still firuggling, 


Har. Help! murder i help! belp! 

Enter Charles, huftily, | 
Char. What do I hear ? my Harriot's voice calling for 
help? he! (Seeing them.) Is it poilible ? turn, ruftian 1 
I'll find yen Employ ment, - [Drawiag. 
L. Try. You are a molt impertinent ſcoundrel, and I'll 
whip you thro” the lungs, pon honour, [They fer, 
Hatriot rans out ſcreaming belp ! &c, Then 

Enter lady Freelove, Sir Harry Beagle, and Servants. 
IL. Free. How's this ?—ſwords drawn in my houſe | 


= them |—{thzy are parted.) This is the molt impudent 
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L. _ Well, raſcal, I ſhall find a time. I know 
ou, Sir! 
: Gar. The ſooner the better : I know yourlordſhip too. 

Sir Har, 'Ifaith, madam, [fo L. Freelove,] We had 
like to have been in at the death, 

L. Free, What is all this? pray, Sir, what is the mean-. 
ing of your coming hither, to raiſe this diſturbance ? do 
you take my houſe for a brothel ? [To Charles, 
g Gar. Not I, indeed, madam! but I believe his lordſhip 

es. 
L. Trink. Impudent ſcoundrel ! 

L. Free. Your converſation, Sir, is as inſolent as your 
behaviour, Who are you ? what brought you here ? 

Char. I am one, madam, always ready to draw my 
ſword in defence of innocence in diſtreſs, and more eſpe- 
cially in the cauſe of that lady I delivered from his lord - 
_ fury ; in ſearch of whom I troubled your ladyſhip's 
houſe. 

L. Free. Her lover, I ſuppoſe, or bully, or what? 

Char. At your ladyſhip's ſervice : though not quite ſo 
violent in my paſſion as his lordſhip there, 

L. Trink, Impertinent raſcal! 

L. Free. You ſhall be made to repent of this inſolence. 

L. Trink, Your ladyſhip may leave, that to me. 

Char. Ha! ha! 

Sir Har, But pray what is become of the lady all this 
while? why, lady Freelove, you told me ſhe was not here, 
and 'ifaith, I was juſt drawing off another way, if I had 
not heard the view-hollowo:: +» , 

L. Free, You ſhall fee Her immediately, Sir, who's 
there ? 

Enter Servant. 
Where is Mifs Harriot? 

Ser. Gone out, madam. 

L. Free, Gone out | where ? 

Ser, I don't know, madam : but ſhe ran down the back 
ſtairs crying for help, croſſed the ſervants hall in tears, and 
took a chair at the door. 

L. Free, Blockheads! to let her go out in a chair 
alone !—go, and enquire after her immediately. 

[Exit Servant, 

Sir Har, Gone, what a pox had I juſt run her down, 
and is the little puſs flole away at laft ? 

L. Free. Sir, it you will walk in [fo Sr Har. ] with his 
lordfizip and me, perhaps you may hear ſome tidings of 
her; though it is moſt probable ſhe may be gone to her 
father. 1 don't know any other friends ſhe has in _— 

VS ar, 
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Char, I amheartily glad ſhe is gone. She is ſafer any 
where than in this houſe. 

L. Free. Mighty well! Sir.— My lord! Sir Harry !— 
I attend you, 

L. Trink, You ſhall hear from me, Sir! [To Char, 

Char. Very well, my lord! 

Sir Har. Stole away! pox on't—ſtole away. 

[Exeunt Sir Har. and L. Trink. 
Manent Charles and Lady Freelove. 

L. Free. Before I follow the company, give me leave 
to tell you, Sir, that your behaviour here has been ſo ex- 
traordinary—— 

Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed been very 
extraordinary. | 

L. Free, Indeed !—well—no matter—permit me to ac- 
quaint you, Sir, that there lies your way out, and that the 
greateſt favour you can do me, is to leave the houſe im- 
mediately, | 

Char. That your ladyſhip may depend on. Since you 
have put Miſs Ruſſet to flight, you may be ſure of not be- 
ing troubled with my company. P11 after her immediate» 
ly—1I can't reſt till I know what is become of her. 

L. Free. If ſhe has any regard for her reputation, ſhe'l} 
never put herſelf into ſuch hands as your's. 

Char, O, madam, there can be no doubt of her regard 
to that, by her leaving your ladyſhip, 

L. Free. Inſolent monſter ! 

Char. Poor lady! a 

L. Free. 5 this moment. 

Gar, Immediately—niy dear Harriot! would I cou'd 
have ſpoken with her !—but ſhe was in danger, and I de- 
livered her, — That's comfort ſtill-—and yet 

L. Free. Leave my houſe. 7 

Ghar, Directly.ä—A charming houſe !. and: a charming 
lady of the houſe too! ha! ha! 

L. Free, Vulgar fellow! 

Gar. Fine lady! [Exeunt ſeverally, 
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- SCENE Lady Freelove's, 
Enter Lady Freelove; and Lord Trinket, 

L. Trink. Douc , Doucement, my dear lady Free- 

love !l—excuſe me I meant no harm pon honour, 
IL. Free; Indeed, indeed, my lord Trinket, this is abſo- 
lutely' intolerable; What! to offer rudeneſs to a young 
lady in my bouſe ! what will the world ſay of * * 
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L. Trins. Juſt what the world pleaſes.—It does not 
ſignify a doit what they ſay.— However I aſk pardon, but 
'egad | thought it was the beſt way. 

L, Free, For ſhame, for ſhame, my lord! I am quite 
hurt at your want of diſcretion. 

L. Trink. 'Pon honour, now, I am always for taking 
them by a coup de main, I never knew it fail before. 

L. Free, Leave the whole conduct of this affair to me, 
or I'll have done with it at once. How ſirangely you 


have acted ! there I went out of the way on purpoſe to 


ſerve you, by keeping off that looby Sir Harry Beagle, and 
preventing him or her father, from — the girl, till we 
had ſome chance of managing her ourſelves.— And then 
you choſe to make a diſturbance, and ſpoilt all, 

L. Tin. Devil take Sir Harry, and other ſcoundrel 
too! that they ſhou'd come driving hither juſt at ſo criti- 
cal an inflant!—and that the wild little thing ſhou'd take 
wing, and fly away the lord knows whither ! 

L. Free. Ayt and there again you was indiſcreet paſt 
redemption. To let her know that her father was in town, 
and where he was to be found too! for there I am conh- 
dent the muſt be gone, as ſhe is not acquainted with one 
creature in London. . 

L. Trink, Why a father is in theſe caſcs the p is-aller 
I muſt confeſs. Pon honour, lady Freelove, I can ſcarce 
believe this obſlinate girl a relation of yours. Such narrow 
notions! I'll ſwear, there's leſs trouble in getting ten Wo- 
men of the premiere volee, than in conquering the ſeruples 
of a filly girl in that ſtile of life. 

L. Free, Come, come, my lord, a truce with your re- 
— on my niece! let us conſider what is beſt to be 
done, 

L. Trink, E'en juſt what your ladyſhip thinks proper.,— 
For my part I amentirely derangee. 

L. Free. Will you ſubmit to be governed by me then ? 

L. Trink. I'll be all obedience—your ladyſhip's ſlave, 
pon honour: $5 

L. Free. Why then, as this is rather an ugly affair in 

ard to me, as well as your lordſhip, and may make ſome 
noiſe, I think it abſolutely neceſſary, merely to ſave ap- 
pearances, that you ſhou'd wait on her father, palliate 
matters as well as you can, and make a formal repetition of 
your propoſal of marriage. 

L. Trink, Your ladyſhip's perfectly in the right, —You 
are quite au fait of the affair, It ſhall be done immediate- 
ly, and then your reputation will be ſafe; and my conduct 
Juſtified to all the world. But ſhould the old ruſtick con- 

tinue 
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tinue as ſtubborn as his daughter, your ladyſhip, I hope, 
has no objections to my being a little ruſe, for I mult have 
her, pon honour. 

L, Free. Not in the leaſt. 

L. Trink, Or if a good opportunity ſhou'd offer, and 
the girl ſhould be ſtill untractable 

L. Free. Do what you will, I waſh my hands of it. 
She's out of my care now, you know,—But you mult be- 
ware of your rivals. One, you know, is in the houſe 
with her, and the other will loſ2 no opportunities of get- 
"_ to her, 

. Trink, As to the fighting gentleman, I ſhall cut 
out work for him in his own way, I'll ſend him a petit 
billet to-morrow morning, and then there can be no great 
diticulty in outwitting her bumkin father, and the baro- 
net, | | 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyſhip, 
IL. Free, O the hideous feliow! the Iriſh ſailor-man, 
for whom I prevailed on your lordihip to get the poſt of a 
regulating captain. I ſuppoſe he is come to load me with 
his odious thanks, I won't be troubled with him now. 

L. Trink, Let him in by all means, He is the beſt 
creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect ſea-mon- 
ſter, and always looks and talks as if he was upon deck, 
Beſides, a thought ſtrikes me—he may be of ule. 

L. Free, Well—ſend the creature up then. 

[ Exit Servant, 
But what ſine thought is this? 

L. Trink, A coup de maitre, pon honour ! I intend—but 

huſk ! here the porpoiſe comes. 
Enter Captain O'Cutter. 

L. Free, Captain, your humble ſervant! I am very 
glad to ſee you, 

OC. I am much obliged to you, my lady! upon my 
conſcience, the wind favours me at all points. I have no 
ſooner got under way to tank your ladyſhip, but I have 
borne down upon my noble friend his lordſhip too. I hope 
your lordſhip's well. 

L. Trink, Very well, I thank you, captain !—but you 
ſeem to be hurt in the ſervice: What is the meaning of that 
patch over your right eye? 

Och. Some advanced wages from my new poſt, my 

rk, though it entitles us to no 
ſmart-money, | 

L. Free. And pray in what perilous adyenture did you 
get that ſcar, captain ! 
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O'cut. Quite out of my element, indeed my lady! I 
got it in an engagement by land. A day or two ago I 
ſpied three ſtout fellows belonging to a marchant-man. 
They made down Wapping. I immadiately gave my 
lads the ſignal to chace, and we bore down right upon 
them, They tacked, and lay to. We gave them a tun- 
dering broadſide, which they reſaved like men; and one 
of them made uſe of ſmall arms, which carried off the 
weathermoſt corner of Ned Gage's hat; ſo I immediately 
fttood in with him, and raked him, but reſaved a wound 
on my ſtarboard eye from the ſtock of the piſtol. How- 
ever, we took them all, and they now lie under the hatch- 
es, with fifty more, aboard a tender off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well done, noble captain but however you 
will ſoon have better employment, for I think the next 
ſtep to your preſent poſt, is commonly a ſhip. 

O'Gut, The ſooner the better, my lord | honeſt Terence 
O'Cutter ſhall never flinch, I warrant you; and has as 
much ſeen- ſarvice as any man in the navy. 

L. Trink. You may depend on my good offices, cap- 
tain !—but in the mean time it is in your power to do me a 
tavour. 

O'Cut. A favour! my lord ! your lordſhip does me ho- 
nour, I wou'd go round the world, from one end to the 
other, by day or night, to ſarve your lordſhip, or my good 


lady here, 


L. Trink, Dear madam, the luckieſt thought in nature! 
[ Apart to L. Prec. — The tavour I have to aſk of you, 
captain, need not carry you fo far out of your way. The 
whole affair is, that there are a couple of impudent fellows 
at an inn in Holborn, who have affronted me, and you 
wou'd oblige me infinitely, by preſſing them into his ma- 
jeſty's ſervice. 

L. Free, Now I underſtand you, —Admirable ! | 

[Apart to L. Trink. 

O'Cut. With all my heart, my lord, and tank you too, 
fait. But, by the bye, 1 hope they are not houſe-keepers, 
or freemen of the city. There's the devil to pay in med 
dling with them. They boder one ſo about liberty and 
property, and ſtuff, It was but Yother day that Jack 
Trowſer was carried before my lord mayor, and loſt above 
a twelvemonth's pay, for noting at-all—at-all, 

L. Trink, I'll take care you ſhall be brought into no 
trouble, 'Theſe fellows were formerly my grooms. If 
youu call on me in the morning, I'll go with you to the 
place, 

O'. I'll be with your lordſhip, and bring with oe 
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four or five as pretty boys as you'd wiſh to clap your two 
luking eyes upon of a ſummer's day. 

L. Trink, I am much obliged to you. But, captain, I 
have another little favour to beg of you. 

O'Cut, Upon my ſhoul, and I'll do it. 

L. Trink, What, before you know it ? 

O'Cut, Fore and aft, my lord! 

L. Trink, A gentleman has offended me in a point of 
nonour 

Oct. Cut his troat. 

L. Trink, Will you carry him a letter from me? 

O'Cut, Indeed and I will: And I'll take you in tow 
too, and you ſhall engage him yard-arm and yard-arm, 

L. Trink, Why then, captain, you'll come a little ear- 
lier to-morrow morning than you promiſed, that you may 
attend him with my Billet, before you proceed on the o- 
ther affair. s 

O'Cut. Never fear it, my lord !—your ſervant my 
ladyſhip your humble ſervant ! 

L. Free. Captain, yours! pray give my ſervice to my 
friend Mrs. O'Cutter. How does ſhe do ? 

O'. I thank your ladyſhip's axing—the dear crea- 
ture is pure tight and well. 

L. Trink, How many children have you ? captain. 

&Gt, Four, and pleaſe your lordſhip, and another up- 
on the ſtocks. | 

L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at the 
chriſtening. I'll ſtand godfather, captain ! 

Of. Your lordſhip's very good. 

L. Trink, Well, you'll come to-morrow. 

&Cut, O, Ill not fail, my lord little Terence O'Cut- 
ter never fails, fait, when a troat is to be cut. [ Exit. 

L. Free. Ha! hal ha! but ſure you don't intent to ſhip 
off. both her father and country lover for the Eaſt-Indies ? 

L. Trink, O no, only let them contemplate the inſide 
of a ſhip for a day or two, 

L. Free, Well, but after all, my lord, this is a very 


bold undertaking. I don't think you'll be able to put it 


in ctice. 


Trint. Nothing ſo eaſy, pon honour. To preſs a i 


entleman—a man of quality—one of us—wou'd not be 

o eaſy, 1 77 rag you, But theſe fellows, you know have 

o decent an appearance as one of my footmen : 

And from their behaviour, converſation, and dreſs, it is 
very poſſible to miſtake them for grooms and oſtlers. 

L. Free. There may be ſomething in that indeed. But 

what uſe do you propoſe to make o „„ Pp 
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L. Trink. Every uſe in nature. This artifice muſt at 
leaſt take them out of the way for ſome time, and in the 
mean while meaſures may be concerted to carry off the 


irl. 
g Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her cha- 
riot, and deſires to ha ve the honour of ſpeaking to your 
lady ſhip on particular buſineſs, 

L. Trink. Mrs. Oakly ! what can that jealous pated wo- 
man want with you ? 

L. Free, No matter what,—I hate her mortally,—Le 
her in, [ Exit Servant. 

L. Trink. What wind blows her hither ? 

L. Free, A wind that muſt blow us ſome good. 

L. Trink. How ? I am amazed you choſe to ſee her. 

L. Free. How can you be ſo flow of apprehenſion ?— 
She comes, you may be ſure, on ſome occaſion relating to 
this girl: In order to aſſiſt young Oakly, perhaps, to ſooth 
me, and gain intelligence, and fo forward the match ; but 
Fil forbid the banns, I warrant you,—Whatever ſhe 
wants, I'll draw ſome ſweet miſchief out of it.—But 
away | away!—I think I hear her—ſtip down the back 
ſtairs—or ſtay, now I think on't, go out this way, —meet 
her,—and be ſure to make a very reſpectful bow, as you 

out. | 

L. Trink. Huſh ! here ſhe is. 

Enter Mrs, Oakly. 

L. Trink {hows and exit.) 

Mrs. Oak, I beg pardon for giving your ladyſhip this 
troube. 

* Free, I am always glad of the honour of ſeeing Mrs, 
akly, | 

Mrs. Oak. There is a letter, madam, juſt come from 
the country, which has occaſioned ſome alarm in our fa- 
mily, It comes from Mr, Ruſſet 

Free. Mr. Ruſſet! 

Mrs. Oak. Ves, from Mr. Ruſſet, madam! and is chief- 
ly concerning his daughter. As ſhe had the honour of 
being related to your ladyſhip, I took the liberty of wait- 


boy you, 
Free, She is indeed, as you ſay, madam, a relation 
of mine; but after what has happened, I ſcarce know how 


to acknowledge her. 


Mrs, Oak. Has ſhe been ſo much to blame then? 
L. Free. do much madam !—only judge for yourſelf. 
the had been ſo indiſcreet, not to ſay indecent in 
er conduct, as to elope * father, I was in hopes 


to 
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to have huſhed up that matter, for the honour of our fa- 


mily—but ſhe has run away from me too, madam !—went bel 
off in the moſt abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 
Mrs. Oat, You ſurpriſe me. Indeed her father, by his 1 
letter, ſeems apprehenſive of the worſt conſequences—but a 
does your ladyſhip imagine any harm has happened ? 1 
L. Free, I can't tell—I hope not — but indeed ſhe is N 
a ſtrange girl. You know, madam, young women can't 4 
be too cautious in their conduct. She is, I am ſorry to "oy 
declare it, a very dangerous perſon to take into a family, I 
Mrs. Oak. Indeed [ Alarmed.] bei 
L. Fee. If I was to ſay all I know! | h wi 
Mrs. Oak, Why ſure your ladyſhip knows of nothin "run 
that has been carried on clandeſtinely between her — * 


Mr. Oakly. [ In diſorder, = 1 
L. Free. Mr. Oakly ! ** 
Mrs. Oat. Mr. Oakly—no, not Mr. Oakly— that is, * 

not my huſband— i don't mean him— not him but his ne- min 


phew— young Mr. Oakly. \ wy 
L. Free, Jealous of her huſband !—ſo ! ſo!' now T know of 
my game. [Afece, 4 


© wy Oak. But pray, madam, give me leave toaſk, was 
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1 there any thing very particular in her conduct, while ſhe = 
FT was in your ladyſhip's houſe ? ther 
\ L. Free. Why really, conſidering ſhe was here ſcarce the | 
: a week, her behaviour was rather myſterious : letters and M 

þ meſſages, to and fro, between her and I don't know who 5 
| I ſuppoſe you know that Mr, Oakly's nephew has been * L 

, here, madam ! MT | wou 
Mrs. Oak. I was not ſure of it. Has he been to wait wel 

on your ladyſhip already on this occaſion ? ' . —_ 

L. Free. Lo wait on me!—the expreſſion is much too M 


polite for the nature of his viſit.— My lord Trinket, the L 
nobleman whom you met as you came in, had, you mult e 1 
know, madam, ſome thoughts of. my niece, and as it wou'd : 
have been an advantageous match, I was glad of it; but = 
I believe, after what he has been witneſs to this morning, F 
he will drop all thoughts of it. 1 
Mrs. Oak. I am ſorry mat any relation of mine ſhou'd BY the 
ſo far forget himlelf. | P 
L. Free. It's no matter —his behavieur indeed, as well Bleſs 


as the young lady's was pretty extraordinary.— And yet L 
after all, I don't believe he is the object of her aftections. W not le 
Mrs. Ot. Ha! {Much alarmed. newer 
L. Free. She has certainly an attachment ſomewhere, 2 12 


ſtrong one; but his lordſhip, who was preſent all the "IA 
time, was convinced, as well as myſelf, that Mr, Oakly's hay 75 
5 | nephew, 


N 


f our fa- 
1 1!— went 


r, by his 
nces—but 
ned ? 

ed ſhe is 
men can't 
1 ſorry to 
a family, 


f — 
n her an 
diſorder, 


— that is, 
but his ne- 


ere ſcarce 
letters and 
know who 


xy has been 
en to wait 


s much too 
rinket, the 
you muſt 
as it wou d 
of it; but 
is morning, 


mine ſhou'd 


ed, as well 
And yet 
r affections. 
h alarmed. 
mewhere, a 
ent all the 
Mr. Oakly's 


nephew, 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 39 


nephew, was rather a convenient friend, a kind of a go- 
between, than the lover.—Bleſs me, madam, you change 
colour! 2 ſeem uneaſy, What's the matter? 

Mrs. Oak. Nothing, —madam,—nothing—a little ſhock- 
ed that my huſband would behave ſo. 

L. Free. Vour huſband! madam. 

Mrs. Oak. His nephew, I mean.— His wnpardonable 
rudeneſs— but I am not well—1 am ſorry I have giyen 
your ladyſhip ſo much trouble I'll take my leave. 

L. Free, I declare, madam, you frighten me. Your 
being ſo viſibly affected, makes me quite uneaſy : I hope L 
have not ſaid any thing—L really don't believe your huſ- 
band is in the fault, n, to be ſure, altow themſelves 
range liberties, But I think, nay I am ſure, it cannot 
be ſo. It is impoſſible, Don't let what I have ſaid, have 
any effect on you. 

Mrs. Qak. No, it has not —I have no idea of ſuch a 
thing—Y our ladyſhip's moſt obedient—{[Gcing, returns.] 
But ſure, madam, you have not heard, or don't know 
—— 

. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I ſee how it is, 
and it wou'd not be kind to ſay all:l know, I dare not 
tell you what I have heard, Only, be on your guard ! 
there can be no harm in that. Do you be againſt giving 
the girl any countenance, and ſee what effect it has. 

rs, Oal. I will—L am much obliged—but does it ap- 
pear to your ladythip then that Mr. Oakly 

L. Free, No, not at al—nothing in't, I dare ſay,—TI 
wou'd not create uneaſineſs in a family but I am a woman 
myſelf, have been married, and can't help feeling for you. 
—But don't be uneaſy, there's nothing in't, L dare fay. 

Mrs. Oak. I think fo.— Vour ladyſhip's humble ſervant ! 

L. Free. Vour ſervant, madam !—pray don't be alarn. 
ed, 1 muſt inſiſt on your not mak ing yourſelf uneaſy. 

Mrs. Oat, Not at all alarmed—not in the leaſt uneaſy 
* moſt obedient! 

Free, Ha ! ha! ha! there ſhe goes, brimfull of an- 
ger and jealouſy, to vent it all on her huſband, mercy on 
the poor man 

Enter Lord Trinket. 
Bleſs me! my lord ! 1 thought you was gone. 

L. Trin, Only in the next room. My curioſity wou'd 
not let me ſtir a fiep further, 1 heard it all, and was 
never more diverted in my life, *pon honour, Ha! ha! ha! 
IL. Free, How the filly creature took itt Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Trin. Ha! ha! ha!—My dear Lady Freelove, you 
have a deal of ingenuity, a deal of Efprit, pon Honour. 

2 . Free. 
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L. Free, A little ſhell thrown into the enemy's works, 
that's all. D 

Both. Ha! hal ha! ha! 

L. Free, But I muſt leave you, I have twenty viſits 
to pay. You'll let me know how you ſucceed in your ſe- 
cret expedition, 

L. Trin. That you may depend on, 

L. Free. Remember then that to- morrow morning I 
expect to ſee you, —At preſent your lordſhip will excuſe 
me,—W ho's there ? [Calling fo the ſervants.) Send Epin- 
gle into my dreſſing- room. 1 
| | Lord Trinket ſolus, | 

L. Trink, Soi—lf O'Cutter and his myrmidons are 
alert, I think I can't fail of ſucceſs, ani then prenesz gar 
de, Mademoiſelle Harriot — This is one of the drolleſt 
cir-umftances in nature,-Here is my lady Freelove, a 
woman of ſenſe, a woman that knows the world too, al. 
fitting me in this deſign, 1 never knew her ladyſhip ſo 
much out. How, in the name of wonder, can ſhe ima- 
zine, that a man of quality, or any man elſe 'egad, wou'd 
warry a fine girl, after—Not I, pon horour. No—no— 
When 1 have had the Ertamare, let who will take the 
reſt of the loaf, 

SCENE changes to Mr, Oakly's —Erter Harriot cl. 
lowing a Servant. 

Har. Not at home !-—— Ate you ſure that Mrs, Oak+ 
ly is not at home, Sir? 

Serv. She is juſt gone out, madam, 

Har. I have ſomething of conſequence—If you will 
give me leave, fir, I will wait till ſhe returns. 

Serv, You wou'd not ſee her, if you did, madam, She 
has given poſitive orders not to be interrupted with any 
company to-day. 

Har. Sure, fir, if you was to let her know that I had 

rticular buſineſs —— 

Serv, I ſhou'd not dare to trouble her indeed, madam, 

Har. How unfortunate this is? What can I do ?t—— 
Pray, fir, can I fee Mr, Oakly then? 

Serv, Yes, madam; I'll acquaint my maſter, if you 
pleaſe. : 

Har. Pray do, fir, 

Serv, Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

Har, Be pleaſed, fir, to let him know that a lady de- 
fires to ſpeak with him, 

Serv, I ſhall, madam, 

Harriot /o/a. 

I wiſh I cou'd have ſeen Mrs, Oakly! What an un- 


% happy 


ik. 


Exit Servant. 
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happy ſituation am I reduced to! What will the world 
fay of me? And yet what cou'd 1 do? Charles, I muſt 
own, has this very day revived much of my tenderneſs for 
him; and yet I dread the wildneſs of his diſpoſition. I 
mult now, however, ſolicit Mr. Oakly's protection, and 
beg leave to remain for ſome time in his houſe; (all 
things conſidered) rather diſagreeaole to a delicate mind, 
and which nothing, but the abſolute neceſſity of it cou'd: 
excuſe. Good Heaven; What a multitude of difficul- 
ties and diſtreſſes am I thrown into, by my father's obſti- 
nate perſeverance to force me into.a.marriage, which my 


foul abhors! 
Enter Oakly. 

Oak, [At enter ing.] Where is this lad y?—{ Seeing her.) 
Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſet, is it you? Was ever any thing ſo 
unlucky? [Afde.] Is it poſſible, madam, that I ſee you 
here? 

Hay, It is too true, ſir! And the occaſion on which F 
am now to trouble you, is ſo much in need of an apology 
that 

Oak. Pray make none, madam !—lIf my wife thou'd 
return before I get her out of the houſe again !—[ A/de. 

Har. I dare ſay, fir, you are not quite a ſiranger to 
the attachment your nephew has profeit to me. 

Oak. l' am not, madam ! 1 hope Charles has not been 
uilty of any baſeneſs towards you, If be bas, V1! never 
ee his face again 

Har. I. have no cauſe to accuſe him. But— 

Oak, But what, madam? Pray be quick — The very 
perſon in the world I wou'd not have ſeen! [Alide, 

Har, You-ſeem uneaſy, fir! 

Oak. No, nothing at all—Pray go on, madam ! 

Har. J am at preient, fir, through a concurrence of 
ſtrange accidents, in a very unfortunate ſituation, and do 
not know what will become of ne, without your aſſiſ- 
tance, 

Oak. I'll do every thing in my power to ſerve you, I 
know of your leaving your father, by a letter we have 
had from him. Pray let me know the reſt of your ſtory. 

Har, My ſtory, Sir, is very ſhort. When I leſt my 
father's I-came immediately to London, and took refuse 
with a relation, whiere inſtead of meeting with the pro- 
tection I:expeRted, I was alarmed with the moſt infamous. 
deſigns _ my honour, It is not an hour ago, ſince 
your nephew reſcued me from the attempts of a villain. 
I tremble ta think, that I left him actually engaged in a 


duel, 
D 3 Oak. 
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Oak. He is very ſafe. He has juſt ſent home the chariot 
from the St, Alban's tavern, where he dines to-day, But 
what are your commands for me, madam ? 

Har. I amheartip glad to hear of his ſafety. —The fa- 
vour, Sir, I would now requeſt of you is, that you will 
ſuffer me to remain fora few days in your houſe. 

Oak. Madam ! 

Har. And that in the mean time you will uſe your ut- 
moſt endeavours to reconcile me to my father, without his 
forcing me into a marriage with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the moſt perplexing ſituation !—why did 
not Charles take care to beſtow ycu properly. 

Har, It is moſt probable, fir, that I ſhould not have 
conſented toſuch a meaſure myſelf. The world is but too 
apt to cenſure, even without a cauſe : And if you are fo 
kind as to admit me into your houſe, I muſt deſire not to 
conſider Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your ne- 
phew, as in my preſent circumſtances I have no particular 
objections to it. 

Oak. What an unlucky circumſtance l- upon my foul, 
madam, I wou'd do any thing to ſerve you—but being in 
my houſe, creates a difficulty tha: 

Har. I hope, Sir, you do not doubt the truth of what I 
have told you. 

Oak. I religiouſly believe every tittle of it, madam, but 
I have particular family conſiderations, that 

Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot ſuſpe& me to be baſe enough 
to form any connections in your family, contrary to your in- 
cinations, while 1 am living in your houſe. 

Oak. Such connections, Madam, would do me and all 
my tamily great honour, I never dreamt of any ſcruples 
on that account.—What can I do —let me ſee let me fee 
—ſ{uppole [ Paufing., 

Enter Mrs. Oakly behind in a Capuchin, Tippet, &c. 

Mrs. Oak. 1 am fure I heard the voice of a woman con- 
verſing with my huſband Ha ! [feeing Harriot.] It is fo, 
indeed! let me contain myſelf— 1 Il liſten, | 

Har. I ſee, Sir, you are not inclined to. ſerve me— 
good heaven ! what am reſerved to ?—why? why did 1 
leave my father's houſe to expoſe myſelf to greater diſ- 
treſſes? Ready to weep. 

Out. I wou'd doany thing for your fake, indeed I would, 
So pray be comforted, and [I'll think of ſome proper place 
to beſtow you in. 

Mrs. Oak. So 1 fo! 

Jar. What place can be ſo proper as your own houſe ? 

Oak, My dear madam, 1—1— 
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Mrs. Oak, My dear madam—mighty well! 

Oak, Huſh—hark !—what noiſe—no—nothing. But 
I'll be plain with you, madam, we may be interrupted— 
the family conſideration I hinted at, is nothing elſe than 
my wife, She is a little unhappy in her temper, madam ! 
—and if you was to be admitted into the heuſe, I don't 
know what might be the conſequence, 

Mrs. Oak, Very fine! 

Har, My behaviour, Sir 

Oak, My dear life, it wou'd be impoſſible for you to be- 
have in ſuch a manner, as not to give her ſuſpicion, 

Har, But if your nephew, fir, took every thing upon 
himſelf: 

Oak. Still that wou'd not do, madam 1—why this very 
morning, when the letter came from your father, though I 
politively denied any knowledge of it, and Charles owu- 
ed it, yet it was almoſt impoſſible to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak, The letter !—how I have been bubbled ! 

Har, What ſhall I do? what will become of me ? 

Oak. Why, look'ye, my dear madam, ſince my wife is 
ſo ſtrong an objection, it is abſolutely * ble for me 
to take you into the houſe, Nay if I had not know ſhe 
was gone out, juſt before you came, I ſhou'd he uneaſy 
at your being here even now. So we mull manage as well 
as we can, [I'll take a private lodging for you a little 
way off, unknown to Charles, or my wife, or any body; 
and if Mrs, Oakly ſhou'd diſcover it at laſt, why the whole 
matter will light upon Charles, you know. 

Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles 

Har. How unhappy is my ſituation ! [weeping.] I am 
ruined for ever. | 

Oak. Ruined ! not at all. Such a thing as this has hap- 
pened to many a young lady before you, and all has been 
well again—keep up your ſpirits! Il contrive, if 1 poſ- 
libly can, to viſit you every day. 

Mr. Oak. [ Advancing.) Will you fo? O, Mr. Oakly! 
have I diſcovered you at laſt? Fl! viſit you indeed, and 
you, my dear madam, I'll 

Har. Madam, I don't underſtand 

Mrs. Oak, I underſtand the whole affair, and have un 
deritood it for ſome time pa- you ſhall have a private 
lodging, Miſs lit is the fitteſt place for you, I believe. 
—How dare you look me in the face? 

Oak. For heaven's ſake, my love, don't be ſo violent. 
—You are quite wrong in this attair—yow don't know 


who you are talking to, That lady is a perſon of faſhi- 
ou. 
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Mrs. Oak. Fine faſhion, indeed ! to ſeduce other wo- 
men's huſbands ! | 

Har. Dear madam; how can you imagine 

Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady that 
Charles 

Mrs. Oat. Mighty well! but that won't do, Sir !—did 
not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ! did not 
I hear your fine plot of throwing all the blame upon Char- 
le—— 

Oak. Nay, be cool amoment.—Y eu muſt know, my dear, 
that the letter which came this morning, related to this 


Mrs, Oak. I know it, 

Oak. And ſince that, it ſeems, Charles has been fo for- 
tunate as to——— 

Mrs. Oak_ O you deceitful man !—that trick is too ſtale 
to paſs again with me.—lt is plain now what you meant 
by Jour propoling to take her into the hauſe tis morning, 
— But the gentle Aman cou'd introduce herſelf, 1 ſee. 

- Oak. Fie! fie, my dear, ſhe came on purpoſe to enquire 
or you. 

. Oak. For me!—Better and better! Did not ſhe 
watch her opportunity aud come to you juſt as I went 
out ? But Lam obliged to you for your vit, madam, It 
is ſufficiently paid. Pray, don't let me detain you. 

Oak. For ſhame | for ſhame! Mrs, Oakly ! How can you 
be ſo abſurd ? Is this proper behaviour to a lady of her 
character ? 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her character. Go, my fine 
nun-away. madam | Now you've eloped from your father, 
and run away from your aunt | Go! You ſhant ſtay 
here, I promiſe you, 

Oak. Prithee, be quiet. You don't know. what you ate 
doing. She ſhall ſtay. 

Mrs. Oak. She ſhan't ſtay a minute, 

Oak. She ſnhall ſtay a minute, an hour, a day, a week, 
a month, a year! 'Sdeath, madam, ſhe ſhall lay. for ever, 
if I chuſe it. 

Mrs. Oak. How! 


Har, For Heaven's ſake, fir, let me go. I'm frighted' 


to death, 
Oak. Don't be afraid, madam !—She ſhall tay, I inſift 
upon it. 
uſer, within, I. tell you, fir, I will go up. 1am ſure 
the lady is here, and nothing ſhall hinder me. 
Har, O my father! my father! Faint, away, 
Cal. See! ſhe faints,—Ring the bell! Who's W 
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Mrs. Oak, What take her into your arms too !—Oh1 I 
have no patience. 

Enter Ruſſet, and Servants. 

Ruſ, Where is this—Ha! Fainting ? [Running to her.] 
O my dear Harriot! my child! my child! 

Oak. Your coming ſo abruptly, ſhocked her ſpirits. 
But ſhe revive:, How do you? Madam! 

Har. [To Ruſ.] O, fir! 

Ruſ, O my dear girl! How could you run away from 
your father, that loves you with ſuch ſondneſs ?—But I 
was ſure I ſhould find you here? 

Mrs. Oak. There !|— There !—-Sure he ſhou'd find her 
here! Did not I tell you ſo ?—Are not you a wicked man 
to carry on ſuch baſe underhand dealings with a gentle- 
man's daughter ? | 

Ruſ, Let me tell you, fir, whatever you may think of 
this matter, I ſhall not eaſily put up with this behaviour. 
— How durſt you encourage my daughter toanelopement, 
and receive her in your houſe ? 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that !—The thing is as plain 
as the light. 

Oak, I tell you, you miſunderſtand 

Raſ, Look ye, Mr. Oakly,. I ſhall 22 
from your family for ſo groſs an affront. ſir, I am 
not to be us'd ill by any man in England. 

Har. My dear, fir, I can aſſure ou 

Ryſ. Hold your tongue, girl! you'll put me in a paſ- 


on, 
Oak. Sir, this is all a miſtake, 
Ruſ. A miſtake! Did not I find her in your houſe ? 
Kang Upon my ſoul, ſhe has not been in the houſe 
above—— 
Mrs, Oak. Did not I hear you ſay, you wou'd take her 
a lodging? A private lodging! 
Oak. Yes, but that 
Ri. Has not this affair been carried on a long time in 
'pight of my teeth ? 
. Sir, I never troubled myſelf! 
Mrs. Oak. Never trouble yourſelf.— Did not you inſiſt 
on her ſtaying in the houſe, whether I wou'd or no? 
Oak. No. 
Ruſ. Did not you ſend to meet her when ſhe came to 
town ? 
Oak. No. 
Mrs. Oak. Did not you deceive me about the letter this 
morning ? 
Cat. No—no—1 tell you, no. 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak, Yes—yes—yes—l tell you, yes. 

RA. Shan't I believe my own eyes ? 

Mrs. Oak. Shan't I believe my own ears ? 

Oak. 1 tell you, you are both deceiv'd, 

RA. Zouns, fir, I'll have ſatisfaction. 

. Mrs. Oak. V1! ſtop theſe fine doings, I warrant you. 

Oak. Sdeath, you will not let me ſpeak—and you are 
both alike, I think.—I wiſh you were married to one ano- 
ther with all my heart, 

Mrs. Oak, Mighty well! Mighty well! 

RA. I ſhall ſoon find a time to talk with you. 

Oak. Find a time to talk | You have talked enough now 
for all your lives, 

Mrs, Oak. Very fine! Come along, fir! Leave that la- 
dy with her Father. Now ſhe is in the propereſt * 

xit. 
. Oak. I wiſh I cou'd leave you in his hands. 

Oak, [ Going. Keturns,) I ſhall follow you, madam! — 
One word with you, fir—The height of your paſſion, and 
Mrs. Oakly's firange miſapprehenſion of this whole at- 
fair, make it impolſible to explain matters to you at pre- 
ſent, I vill do it when you pleafe, and how you pleaſe, 

Manent Ruſſet and Harriot. [ Exit, 

Raf. Yes, yes: I'll have fatisfation,—So, madam! 1 

oy found you at laſt —You have made a tine confuſicn 
ere, N 

Har. I have indeed been the innocent cauſe of a great 
deal of confuſion, : 

Ra. Innocent !—What buſineſs had you to be running 
hither after 

Har, My dear ſir, you miſunderſtand the whole affair, 
I have not been in this houſe half an hour. 

Ruſ. Zouns, girl, don't put me in a paſſion! —You 
know I love you—but a lie puts me in a paſſion. But 
come along—We'll leave this houſe direct) [Charles 
ſinging without, } Heyday ! what now? 

After a nciſe without, Enter Charles drunk. 

Char. Put my wine neither nus ſes nor babies can bring, 
And a big bellied bottle's a mighty good thing. [Lnging. 
What's here? a woman? Harriot! impoſſible! my dear - 
eſt, ſweeteſt Harriot! I have been looking all over the 
town for you, and at laſt—when I was tired—and weary 
Land diſappointed—why then the honeſt Major and 1 
ſat down together to drink your health in pint bumpers. 
| | [ Running up to her. 

Ruſ. Stand off '—How dare you take any liberties with 
my daughter before me Zounds, fir, 1'll be the death of 
you, Char, 
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Cha. Ha! Squire Ruſſet too!—You jolly old cock, 
tow do you?—But, Harriot ! my dear girl! [Taking hold 
ber.] My life, my foul, my —— 

Ruſ. Let her go, fir—Come away, Harriot !—Leave 
him this inſtant, or I'll tear you aſunder, [Pulling ber. 

Har, There needs no violence to tear me from a man, 
who cou'd diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs manner, at a 
time when he knew I was in the utmoſt diſtreſs. 

[Diſengages berſelf, and Exit with Ruſſet. 
Charles ſous, 

Only hear me, fir !--Madam !— My dear Harriot—Mr, 
Ruſlet!—Gone !—She's gone !—and egad in very ill hu- 
mour, and in very bad company !—I'll go after her—But 
hold! I ſhall only make it worſe—as I did—now I re- 
collect once before. How the devil came they here ?— 
Who wou'd have thought of finding her in my own houſe ? 
My head turns round with conjectures.—I believe I 
am drunk, - very drunk—ſo *egad, I'll een go and fleep 
myſelf ſober, and then enquire the meaning of all this. 
For, Iove Sue, and Sue loves me, &, [Exit fnging, 


ACT: 1% 
SCENE Oakly'.. 
Enter Mrs, Oakly, and Major Oakly. 
Maj, ELL—well—Buft, fitter ! 
W Mrs. Oak, I will know the truth of this 
matter, Why can't you tell me the whole ſtory ? 

Mj. I'll tell you nothing, — There's nothing to tell. 
You know the truth already,— Beſides, what have I to 
do with it? Suppoſe there was a diſturbance yeſterday, — 
What's that to me? Was I here ? It's no buſineſs of mine. 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ſtudy to make it ſo? Am 
I not well aſſur'd that this miſchief commenced at your 
houſe in the country? And now you are carrying it on in 
town, | 
Maj. 'This is always the caſe in family-ſquabbles, my 


| brother has put you out of humour, and you chuſe to 


vent your ſpleen upon me. 

Mrs. Oak. Becauſe 1 know that you are the occaſion of 
his ill uſage. Mr, Oakly never behayed in ſuch a manner 
before. | ! 

Maj. II Am I the occaſion of it? 

Mrs, Oak. Yes, you, I am ſure on't. 

Maj. I am gled on't with all my heart, 

Mrs, Oak. Indeed | | 

Maj. Ay, indeed: And you are the more oblig'd to me, 
—Come, come, ſiſter, it's time you ſhov'd reflect a 1 * 

"4 MV 


1 
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My brother is become a publick jeſt; and by and-by if But 
this fooliſh affair gets wind, the whole family will be the flo 
ſubject of town talk. 75 

Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take ſo much | 
pains to expoſe us.— The little diſquiets and uneaſineſſes M 
of other families are kept ſecret : but here quarrels are 
fomented, and afterwards induſtrioufly made publick— You 


And you, fir, you have done all thiz—You are my great- G, 
elt enemy. | ** 
Maj. Your trueſt friend, ſiſter. nch 


Mrs. Oak, But it's no wonder. You have no feelings 
of humanity, no ſenſe of domeſtick happineſs, no idea of 
tenderneſs or attachment to any woman, 

Maj. No idea of plague or diſquiet—No, no—And yet 
I can love a woman for all that—heartily—As you fay, 
tenderly—But then I always chuſe a woman ſhou'd ſhew 
a little love for me too. | 

Mrs. Oak, Cruel infinuation !—But I defy your malice 
— Mr, Oakly can have no doubt of my affection for him, 

Maj. Nor I neither; and yet your affection, ſuch as it 
is, has all the evil properties of averſion, You abſolutely 
kill him with kindneſs. Why, what a life he leads! He 
ſerves for nothing but a mere whetitone of your ill humour, 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, fir 2 4 

Maj. The violence of your temper makes his houſe un- 
comfortable to him, poiſons his meals, and breaks his reſt. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly.-— 

Maj. This it is to have a wife that doats upon one !— 
The leaft trifſe kindles your ſuſpicion ; you take fire in 
an inſtant, and ſet the whole family in à blaze. 

Mrs, Oak. This is beyond all patience—No, fir, *tis 
you are the incendiary, ' You are the cauſe of—I can't 
— ſuch—{Reaty to uerp.]— From this inſtant, fir, 1 
forbid you my houſe. However Mr. Oakly may treat me 
himſelf. Ill never be made the ſport of all his inſolent 
relations. | Exit. 

Major Oakly ſolus. | 

Yes, yes, I knew I ſhou'd be turn'd out of doors, there 
ſhe goes—Back again to my brother directly. Poor gen- 
tleman 1 'Slife, If he was but half the man that 1 am, 
I'd engage to keep her going to and fro all day, like a 


ſhuttl j 
Euter Charles, 
What, Charles! 


Ghar, O Major! Have you heard of what happen'd 
after I left you yeſterday ? 
Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, I have heard it plain enough. 


But, 


1d-by if 
11 be the 


ſo much 
aſineſſes 
rrels are 
ublick 
y great- 


| feelings 
o idea of 


-And yet 
you ſay, 
u'd ſhew 


ur malice 
for him, 
ſuch as it 
bſolutely 
eads! He 
1 humour, 


houſe un- 
is his reſt, 


on one !— 
ke fire in 


„ | fir, tis 
II can't 
ant, fir, 1 
y treat me 
15 inſolent 

[Exit, 


drs, there 
Poor gen- 
that 1 am, 
ay, like 2 


 happen'd 


in enough. 
"But, 


The JEALOUS WIFE, 49 


But, poor Charles! Ha! ha! ha! What a ſcene of con- 
fuſion ! I wou'd give the world to have been there. 

Gar. And I wou'd give the world to have been any 
where elſe. Curſed fortune! 

Maj. To come in ſo opportunely at the tail of an ad- 
venture!—Was not your miſtreſs mighty glad to ſee you? 
You was very fond of her, I dare ſay. 

Ghar, I am upon the rack. Who can tell what rude- 
neſs I might offer her? I can remember nothing— 1 de- 
ferve to loſe her To make myſelf a beaſt And at ſuch 
a time too !—O fool! fool! fool! 

Maj. Prithee be quiet, Charles !—Never vex yourſelf 
2 nothing, this will all be made up the firſt time you 
ee her. 

Char, I ſhou'd dread to fee her—And yet the not 
knowing where ſhe is, diſtracts me—Her father may 
force her to marry Sir Harry Beagle immediately, 

Maj, Not he, I promiſe you, She'd run plump into your 
arms firſt, in ſpite of her father's teeth. 

Char. Bat then her father's violence, and the mildneſs 
of her diſpoſition 

Maj. Mildnefs !—ridiculous !—truſt to the ſpirit of the 
{ex in her. I warrant you, like all the reſt, the'll have 
perverſeneſs enough not todo as her father would have her. 

Char, Well—well—but then my behaviour to her—to 
expoſe myſelf in ſuch a condition to her again! the very 
occaſion of our former quarrel ! 

Maj. Quarrel! ha! ha! ha! what ſignifies a quarrel 
with a miſtreſs ? Why the whole affair of making love, as 
they call it, is nothing but quarrelling and making it up 
again, They quarrel o'purpoſe to kiſs and be friends. 

Gar. Then indeed things ſeemed to be taking a fortu- 
nate turn—to renew our difference at ſuch a time !—jult 
when I had ſome reaſon to hope for a reconciliation !— 
May wine be my poiſon if ever I am drunk again! 

Maj. Ay, ay, ſo every man ſays the next morning. 

Char, Where! where can ſhe be? her father wou'd 
hardly have carried her back to lady Freelove's, and he 
has no houſe in town himſelf, nor Sir Harry—I don't 
know what to think—I'll go in ſearch of her, though I 
don't know where to direct myſelf. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. A gentleman who calls himſelf Captain O'Cut- 
ter deſires to ſpeak with you, | 
| Char, Don't trouble me—1'l1l ſee nobody—I'm not at 
10:me 

Ser, The gentleman ſays he has very particular buſi-- 
neſs, and he muſt ſee you 

Char, 
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Char, What's his name? who did you ſay ? 

Serv, Captain O'Cutter, Sir! 

Char. Captain O'Cutter! I never heard of him before. 
Do you know any thing of him, Major ? 

Maj. Not I—but you hear he has particular buſineſs, 
I'll leave the room. 

Char. He can have no buſineſs that need be a ſecret to 
you—Deſfire the captain to walk up. [Exit Servant] 
What wou'd I give if this unknown captain was to prove 
a meſſenger from my Harriot. 

Enter Captain O' Cutter. 

O'cut. Jontlemen, your ſervant ! is either of your names 
Charles Oakly, Efq ? 

Char. Charles Oakly, Sir, is my name, if you have any 
buſineſs with it. 

Ot. Avaſt, avaſt, my dear l have a little buſineſs 
with your name, but as I was to let wor know it, 1 
xan't mention it, till you clear the decks, fait. 

{Pointing to the Major. 

Gar. This gentleman, Sir, is my moſt intimate friend, and 
any thing that concerns me may be mentioned before him. 

O'Cut. O, if he's your friend, my dear, we may do all 
over-board, It's only about your deciding a deferance 
with my lord Trinket, He wants to ſhew you a little 
warm work; and as I was ſteering this way, he deſir'd 
me to being you this letter, [Giving a Letter, 

Naj. How, Sir, a challenge? 

Char. [ Keading.) Ha! what's this? this may be So 
Aſide. 

O' Cut. Ves, fait, a challenge. I am to be ob lord- 
ſhip's ſecond; and if you are fond of a hot birth, and 
will com2 along with that jontleman, we'll all go to it to- 
gether, and make a little line of battle a-head of our 
own, my dear! 

Maj. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you—a rare ſel- 
low this! [Afde ] Yes, yes, I'll meet all the good com- 
pany. I'!l be there in my waiſtcoat and pumps, and take 
a morning's breathing with you. Are you very fon] of 
fighting? Sir. 

O'. Indeed and I am. I love it better than ſalt beef 
or biſcuit, 

Aj. But pray, Sir, how are you intereſted in this dif- 
{-r nce * Do you know what is about? 

O'dt. O the devil burn me, not I, What ſignifies 

vi hat it's about, you know? ſo we but tilt a little. 

Maj. What tight and not know for what ? 

O'&t. When the lignal's out for engaging, what ſigni» 
Fes talking ? 
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Maj. I fancy, fir, a duel is a common breakfaſt with 
you, I'll warrant now, you have been engaged in many 
ſuch affairs, 

O'Cut, Upon my ſhoul, and I have; ſea or land, it's all 
one to little Terence O'Cutter—When I was laſt in Dub- 
lin, I fought one Jontleman for cheating me of a touſand 

ounds: I fought two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally 

ac- guire; tree about politics; and one about the play- 

houſe in Smock-alley. But upon my fait! ſince I am in 
England, I have done nothing at all, at al!, 

Gar. This is lucky—but my tranſport will diſcover me. 
[Afde.) Will you be fo kind, fir, [To O'Cutter.] as to 
make my oats to his lordſhip, and allure him, that 
I ſhall do myſelf the honour of waiting on him. 

O'. Indeed, and I will,—Arrah, my dear, won't 
you come too? [ To May, Oakly. 

Maj. Depend upon't. We'll go thro' the whole exer- 
ciſe: Carte, tierce, and ſegoon, captain! 

Sar. Now to get my intelligence. [A/4.] I think the 
time, fir, his lordſhip appoints, in his letter, ia 

Oct. You ſay right—Six o'clock. 

Gar. And the place—a—a—13—I think, behind Mon 
tague houſe, 

Oct. No, my dear!—Avaſt, by the Ring in Hyde- 
Park, fait.—I fettled it there myſelf for fear of inter- 
ruption. 

Char, True, as you fay, the ring in Hyde-Park—I had 
fo _— oy well. FI! not fail you, fir, 

Cut. Devil bun me, nor I—Upon my ſhoul, little 
Terence O'Cutter will ſee fair play, or he'll know the 
1caſon—And fo, my dear, your ſervant. [ Exit, 

Maj. Ha! ha! ha! What a fellow !—He loves fighting 
like a game cock, 

Char, O uncle! the luckieſt thing in the world! 

Maj. What, to have a chance of being run through the 
body! I deſire no ſuch good fortune, 

Char, Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy 1 I have found her, 
my dear girl, my Harriot |l—She is at an inn in Holborn, 

ajor | 

Maj. The Devil ſhe is! How do you know! 

Ghar, Why this dear, delightful, charming, blundering 
Captain, bas delivered me a wrong letter, 

aj. A wrong letter | 

Char. Yes, a letter to lady Freelove, 

Maj. The Devil! What are the contents? 

Gar. The news I told you juſt now, that ſhe's at an 
inn in Holborn:— And be des an excuſe from my lord, 
for not waiting on her egy iy this morning, according 75 

| E 2 lis 
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his promiſe, as he ſhall be entirely taken up with his deſigu 
upon Harriot. 

Maj. So !—fo -A plot between the lord and the lady !-- 

Gar. What his plot is I don't know, but I ſhall beg 
leave. to be made a party in it: So perhaps his lordſhip 
and I may meet, and decide our deferance, as the captain 
calls it, before to-morrow morning, —There! read, read, 
Man ! [Giving the &tter, 

Maj. [Reading.] Um—um—um-- Very fine! And 
what do you propoſe doing ? 

Char. To go thither immediately, 

Maj. "Then you ſhall take me with you. Who knows 
what his lordſhip's deſigns may be? I begin to ſuſpect foul 

lay. 
8 Gar. No, no; pray mind your own buſineſs. If I find 
there is any need of your aſſiſtance, I'll ſend for you. 

Maj, You'll manage this affair like a boy now—Go on 
raſhly with noiſe and buſtle, and fury, and get yourſelf 
into another ſcrape. 

Char. No—no—Iet me alone; I'll go iacog.— Leave my 
clariot at ſome diſtanece—proceed They and take 
care of myſelf, I warrant you—l did not imagine that I 
ſuou'd ever rejoice at receiving a challenge, but this is the 
moſt fortunate accident that gou'd pofſibly have happen'd, 
By'e, by'e, Uncle! [Exit baſlily. 

Major Oakly, ſolus. 

I don't half approve this—and yet I can hardly ſuſpect 
his lordſhip of any very deep deſigns neither—Charles 
may outwit him, Hark ye, William! 

| [ As ſeeing a ſervant at ſome diflance, 
Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir! 

Maj. Where's my brother? 

Serv, In his ſtudy—alone, fir! 

Maj. And how is he, William? 

Serv. Pretty well, I believe, fir! 

Maj, Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, of a little 

Serv. 1 never meddle in family affairs, not I, fir! [ Exit. 

Major Oakly, ſolus, 

Well ſaid, William No bad hint for me, perhaps! — 
What a ſtrange world we live in!—No two people in it 
love one another better than my brother and, fiſter, and 
yet the bittereſt enemies cou'd not torment each other 
more heartily—Ah, if he had but half my ſpirit! and yet 
he don't want it neither but I know his temper—He piec- 
es out the matter with maxims, and ſcraps of philoſophy, 
and odds and ends of ſentences—I muſt live in peace— 
patience is the beſt remedy—any thing for a quiet life : 
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and ſo on—However, yeſterday, to give him his dve, he 
behaved like a man. Keep it up brother! keep it up! 
or it's all over with you. hs miſchief is on foot, I'll 
eben ſet it forward on all ſides, V'll to him directly, read 
him one of my morning lectures, and perſuade him, if I 
poſſibly can, to go out with me immediately, or work him 
up to ſome open act of rebellion againſt the ſovereign au- 
thority of his lady wife. Zouns, brother, rant, — roar, 
and rave, and turn the bouſe out of the Window. If L 
was a huſband !—'Sdeath, what a pity it is, that no- b¹od y 
knows how to manage a wife but a batchelor! [ Exit᷑. 

S CEN E changes to the Bull and Gate Inn. 

Harriot ſola, 

What will become of me ? my father is enraged, and' 
deaf to all remonſtrances, and here I am to remain by his 
politive orders, to receive this booby baronet's gdious ad- 
dreſſes, —Among all my diſtreſſes, I muſt confeſs that 
Charles his behaviour yeſterday is not the leaſt. So wilde: 
ſo given up to exceſſes! and yet—l am aſhamed to own 
it even to myſelf—l love him: and death itſelfſhall not 
prevail on me to give my hand to Sir Harry—but here he 
comes! what ſhall I do with him? 

Enter Sir Harry Beagle. 

Sir H. Your ſervant, Mifs !— What! not ſpeak !—Baſhful 
mayhap—why then I will--Look'ye, Miſs, I am a man of 
tew words. — What ſignifies hagling? it looks juſt like a 
dealer —What do you think of me for an huſband ?—I 
am a tight young tellow—ſound wind and limb free from 


all natural blemiſhes— rum all over, dammee. 


Har. Sir, I don't underſtand you Speak Engliſh, and 
I'll give you an anſwer, ; 

Sir Har. Engliſh | why ſo I do—and good plain Engliſh 
too. — What do you think of me for a huſband ?—that's 
Enogliſh—e'nt it ?—I know none of your French lingo, 
none of your parlyvoos, not I.— What d'ye think of me 
for an buſband } The ſquire ſays you thall marry me. 

Har. What ſhall I ſay to him? I had beſt be civil. 
Le] I think, Sir, you deſerve. a much better wife, 
an — 

Sir Har, Better! no, no- though you're ſo. knowing. 
I am not to be taken in ſo.— Lou're a fine thing - your 
points ate all good. 

Har. Sir Harry ! ſincerity is above all ceremony. Ex- 
cuſe me, if I declare I never will be your wife. And if 
you. have areal regard for me and my happineſs, you will 
give up all pretenſions to me. Shall I beſeech you, Sir, 
to perluade my father not to urge a marriage, to which I 
am determined never to.conſent ? | 

| E 3 Sir. 
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Sir Har. Hey! how! what! be offl—-why it's a match; 
Miſs —it's done and done on both ſides. 

Har. For heaven's ſake, Sir, withdraw your claim to 
me. -I never can be prevailed on—indeed I can't— 

SirHar, What! make a match, and then draw the ſtakes! 
that's doing of nothing—play or pay, all the world over. 

Har. Let me prevail on you, Sir!—I am determined 
not to marry you at all events. 

Sir Har, But your father is determined you ſhall, Miſs! 
-ſo the odds are on my ſide.— I am not quite ſure of my 
horſe, but I have the rider hollow. 

Har. Your horſe ! Sir—d'ye take me for—but I forgive 
vou. Il beſcech you, come into my propoſal, It will be 
better for us both in the end, 

Sir Har. I can't be off. 

Har. Let me intreat you. 

Sir Har. I tell you, it's impoſſible. 

Har, Pray, pray, do, Sir ! 

Sir Har. I can't, dammee, 

Har. I beſeech you. 

Sir Har. ile. 

Har. How! laugh'd at? 

Sir Har. Vill you marry me ? dear Ally! Ally! Groker! 


[Singing. 
Har. Marry you? Ihad rather be married to a ſlave, a 
wretch—you ! [Walks about. 


Sir Har. A fine good thing, —She has a deal of foot— 
treads well upon her paſterns—goes above her ground.— 

Har, Peace! wretch—do you talk to me as if 1 were 
your horſe? 

Sir Har. Horſe! why not ſpeak of my horſe ? if your 
fine ladies had half as many good qualities, they wou'd be 
much better bargains. | h 

Har. And it their wretches of huſbands liked them 
half ſo well as they do their horſes, they wou'd lead bet 
ter lives. | 

Sir Har. May hap ſo.—but what fignifies talking to you? 
he *quire ſhall know your tricks He'll door you, 
I'll go and talk to him. 5 | 

Har. Go any where, fo that you go from me. 

Sir Har, He'll break you in—if-you won't go in a 
ſnattle, you muſt be put in a curb,—He'll break you, dam- 
mee, [Exit, 

Harriot, ſcla, 

A wretch !—but I was to blame to ſuffer his brutal be- 
haviour-to ruifie my temper. I cou'd expect nothing elſe 
from him, and he is below my anger,—How much trou- 
ble has this od:ous fellow cauied both to me and 2 poor 
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father -I never diſobeyed him before, and my denial 
now makes him quite unhappy. In any thing elſe I wou'd 
be all ſubmiſſion; and even now, while I dread his rage, 
my heart bleeds for his uneaſineſs—1I wiſh I could reſolve 


to obey him! 
Euter Ruſſet. 

Ruſ. Are not you a ſad girl? a perverſe, ſtubborn, ob- 
ſtinate 

Har, My dear Sir—— _. 

Ruſ. Look ye, Harriot, don't ſpeak—you'lt put me in 
a paſſion— Will you have him ?—anſwer me that Why 
don't the girl ſpeak ?—Will you have him ? 


Har. Deareſt Sir, there is nothing in tne world elſe— 


Ruſ. Why there !—there look ye there Zouns, you 
ſhall have him—Huſly, you ſhall have him—You ſhall 
marry him to-night—Did not you promiſe to receive him 
civilly — How came you to affront him? 

Har, Sir, I did receive him civilly ; but his behaviour 
was ſo inſolent and inſupportable—— 

Kuj. Infolent !—Zouns, Ill blow his brains out.—Inſo- 
tent to my dear Harriot!—A rogue! a villain! a fcoun- 
drel! Fil—but it's a lie—I know it's a lie—he durſt not 
behave inſolent—Will you have him? anſwer me that, 
Will you have him ls ou ſhall have him, 

Har. If you have any love for me, Si 

Ruſ. Love for you !—Y ou know I love you—you know 
your poor fond ſather doats on you to madneſs—I word 
not force you, if 1 did not love you—Don't I want you 
to be happy ?—But I know what you wou'd have. You 
want young Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken 

Har. Releaſe me from Sir Harry, and if ever I marry 
againſt your conſent, renounce me for ever. 

Ruf. L will renounce you, unleſs you'll have Sir Harry, 

Har. Conſider, my dear Sir, you'll make me miſerable, 
L wov'd die to pteaſe you, but cannot proſtitute my hand 
to a man, my heart abhors.— Abſolve me from this hard 
command, and in every thing elſe it will be my happinefs 
to obey you. 

Ruf, You'll break my heart, Harriot, you'll break my 
heart—Make you miſerable Don't I want to make you 
happy ? Is not he the richeſt man in the country ?—that 
will make you happy.—Don't all the pale-faced girls in 
the country long to get him - and yet you are ſo perverſe, 
and wayward, and itubborn—Zouns, you ſhall have him, 

Har. For heaven's ſake, Sir—— 

RA. Hold your tongue, Harriot1—I'l hear none of 


your nonſenſe. — You thall have him, I tell you, you 


ſhall have him—he ſhall marry you this very night—1'11 
go 


—— 
py 
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for a licence and parſon immediately. Zouns ! why do 
Taand arguing with you } An't1 your father? have not 
I a right to diſpoſe of you + you thall have him. 

Har. Sir 

RA. I won't hear a word, You ſhall haye him. [ Exit. 

Harriot h. 

Sir hear me l-—but one word! —He will not her me, 
and is gone to prepare for this odious marriage. I will 
die before I conſent to it, You fball have him ! O that 
fathers wou'd entorce their commands by beiter arguments 
—and yet I pity him, while he afllicts me.— He upbraid- 
ed me with Charles his wildneſs and intemperauce—alas ! 


but 100 jullly—1 ſee that he is wedded to bis exceſles ;, 


and I ought to conquer an affection for him, which will. 
only ſerve to make me unhappy, 
Exer Charles in à Frect, &c 

Ha! what do I ſee? [Screaming. 
Sar. Peace! my love !——My dear life, make no noiſe! 
IU have been hovering about the hauſe this hour] juſt 
now ſaw your father and Sir Harry go out, and ha ve ſeiz- 
ed this precious opportunity to throw myſelf at your feet. 

Har. You have given yourſelf, Sir, a great deal of 
needleſs trouble. I did not expect or hope tor the favour 
of ſuch avilit, 


Char, O my dear. Harriot, your words and looks cut 


me to the ſoul. You can't imagine what I ſuffer, and 
have ſuffer'd fince laſt night—and yet I have in ſome 
fond moments flatter'd myſelf, that the ſervice I was fo 
fartunate as to do you at lady Freelove's wou'd plead in 
my favour. | : 

Har, Vou may remember, Sir, that you took a very 
early opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 6 

. Ghar. 1 d remember it with ſhame add defpair. But 
may I periſh, if my joy at having delivered you from a 
villain, was uot the cauſei My tranſport more than halt 
intoxicated me, and wine made an eaſy conqueſt over me, 
I tremble to think leſt I. fhou'd have behav'd in ſuch 
manner, as you cannot pardon, 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no, Sir, is a matter of 
mighty. little conſequence. 

Char. O my Harriet | upbraid me, reproach. me, do 
any thing but lock and talk with that air of coldneſs and 
indiflerence, Muſt I loſe you for one offence ; When ny 
ſoul doats on yau, when I love you to diſtraction. 

Har, Did it appear like love, your conduct yelterday ? 
to loſe your ſelf in riot, when I was expoled to the great- 
eſt diſtreſſes? | 

Char, I feel, I feel my ſhame, and own it, 
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Har. You confeſs that you don't know in what manner 
you behaved, Ought not I to tremble at the very thoughts 
of a man, devoted to a vice, which renders him no lon- 
ger a judge or maſter of his own conduct? 

Char, Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it again. O 
Harriot ! I am diſtracted with ten thouſand fears and ap- 
prehenſions of loſing you for ever—The chambermaid, 
whom I brib'd to admit me to you, told me that when the 
two gentlemen went out, they talk'd of a licence. —W hat 
am 1 to think ? Is it poſſible that you can refign yourſelf 
to Sir Harry Beagle? [Harriot pauſes.] Can you then 
conſent to give your hand to another ? No, let me once 
more deliver you—let us ſeize this lucky moment !—My 
chariot ſtands at the corner of the next ſtreet—Let me 
cently force you, while their abſence allows it, and con- 
vey you from the brutal violence ofa conſtrained marriage. 

Har. No I will wait the event, be it what it may— 
O Charles, I am too much inclin'd—They ſhan't force me 
to marry Sir Harry but your bebaviour-—Not half an hour 
ago, my father reproached me with the looſeneſs of your 
character. . [Weeping 

Char, 1 fee my folly, and am aſham'd of it. You 
have reclaim'd me, Harriot!—on my foul, you have.—1f 
all the women were as attentive to the morals of their lo- 
vers, a libertine would be an uncommon character.— But 
let me perſuade you to leave this place, while you may— 
Major Oakly will receive us at his houſe with pleaſure 
I am ſhock'd at the thoughts of what your ſtay here 
wo gy you to. | 

No, I am determined to remain,—To leave my 
father again, to go off openly with a man, of whoſe li- 
bertine character he has himſelf fo lately been a witneſs, 
wou'd juſtify his anger, and impeach my reputation. 

Char. Fool! fool! how unhappy have I made myſelt! 
—Conſider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of your fituati- 
on + beſides, I have reaſon to fear other deſigns againſt 
You, 

Har, From other deſigns I can be no where ſo ſecure 
as with my father. | 

Char, Time flies—Let me perſuade you 

Har. I am reſolved to ſtay here. 

Char, You diſtract me, For heaven's ſake—— 

Har, I will not think of it. 

Car. Confider, my angel | 

Har. I do conſider, that your conduct has made it ab- 
ſolutely improper for me to truſt myſelf to your care. 

Char. My conduct !—Vexation ! 'Sdeath - But then, 
my dear Harriot, the danger you are in, the _— 

er 
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Enter Chamberwaid. 

Chamb. O law, ma'am !—ſuch a terrible accident !— 
As ſure as I am here, there's a preſs gang has ſeized the 
two gemmin, and is carrying them away, thof ſo be one 
an 'em ſays as how he's a knight and baronight, and that 
t'other's a ſquire and a houſckeeper. 

Har. Seized by a preſs gang ! impoſſible, 

Char. O, now the deſign comes out—but I'll balk hi; 
lordiliip. | 

Chamb. Lack a-daſy, ma'am, what can we do? there 
is maſter, and John Oltler, and Boot- catcher, all gone 
a'ter 'em.—There is ſuch an uproar as never was, [Exit, 

Har, If I thought this was your contrivance, Sir, I 
wou'd never ſpeak to you again, 

Char.” 1 wou'd ſooner die than be guilty of it. This i; 
lord Trinket's doing, I am ſure, I knew he had ſame 
ſcheme in agitation, by a letter I intercepted this morning, 

Har. [ Screams. 

Char. Hal here he comes | nay then, it's plain enough, 
Don't be frighted, my love! I'll protect you. But now 
I mult defire you to follow my directions. 

Enter Lord Trinket, 

L. Link. Now, madam,—Pox on't, he here again! 
Nay then! [Drawing.]Come, Sir l you're unarmed, I ſee, 
give up the lady : Give her up, I ſay, or I am through 
you in a twinkling. [Going fo —. yp paſs at Charles, 

Char, Keep your diſtance, my lordi I have arms, 
[Producing à Piftol.) If you come one foot nearer, you 
have a brace of balls through your lordihip's head, 

L. Trink, How? what's this? piſtols ! 

Char. At your lordſhip's ſervice.—Sword and piſtol, 
my lord !—'Thoſe you know, are our weapons.—If this 
miſſes, I have the fellow to't in my pocket—don't be 
frighted, madam ! his lordſhip has removed your friends, 
and relations, but he will take great care of you, Shall 
] leave you with him ? 

Har. Cruel Charles ! you know I muff go with you now, 

Char, A little away from the door, if your lordihip 
pleaſes. [Wawving his hand. 

L. Trin. But, Sir !-—'Sdeath !- Madam 

Char. A little more round, my lord ! © ᷑ [VMaving. 

L. Trink, But, Sir!— Mr. Oakly l-—- 

Char, I haveZnd leiſure to talk with your lordſhip now. 
A little more that way if you pleaſe. [Wong non 
know where I live—lf you have any commands for Mil: 
Ruſſet, you will hear of her too at my houſe.—Nay, 
keep back, my lord! [ Preſenting.]—Y our lordſhip's mol: 
obedient kumble ſervant! [Exit with * 
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Manet Lord Trinket, 

[Looking after. them, and fauſmg for a ſhort Time.] 

II cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, pon honour.— 
So I have been concerting this deep ſcheme, merely to ſerve 
him,—-Oh, the devil take ſuch intrigues, and all filly 
country girls, that can give up a man of quality, and fi- 
gure, for a fellow that nobody knows! (Exit. 

| 266, 20k wa, 
SCENE Lady Prechbve's, 
Enter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove w.th a Letter, and 
Captam O'Cutter, 

L. Trink, Was ever any thing fo unfortunate ? Pox on't, 
captain, how cou'd you make ſuch a ſtrange blunder ? 

O'Cut, I never tought of a blunder 1 was to deliver two 
letters, and if I gave them one a-piece I tought it was 
all one, fait. 

L. Free, And ſo, my lord, the ingenious captain gave 
the letter intended for me'to young Oakly, and here he 
has brought me a challenge. 

L.Trink,R idiculous !—Never was any thing ſo mal aprc- 
Did you read the direction? captain. 

O'Cut, Who me!—devil burn me, not I. 
at all, 

L.Trink. Sdeath! how provoking! When I had ſecur'd 
the ſervants, and got all the ple out of the way— 
When every thing was en train. 

L. Free. Nay, never deſpair, my lord ! things have 
happened unluckily, to be ſure ; and yet I think I cou'd 
hit upon a method to ſet every thing to right again. 

L. Trink, How ? how? my dear lady Freelove, how ? 

L. Free, Suppoſe then your lordſhip was to go and de- 
liver theſe country — from their confinement ; 
make them believe that it was a plot of young Oakly's to 
carry off my niece; and fo make a merit of your own ſer- 
rices with the father. 

L. Trink, Admirable ! I'll about it immediately. 

O'Cut. Has your lordſhip any occaſion for my farvice in 
this expedition ? 

I. Trink O no: only releaſe me theſe people, and 
then keep out of the way, dear captain. 

O'Cut, With all my heart, fait! bat you are all wrong! 
this will not ſignify a braſs farding. If you wou'd let me 
alone, I wou'd give him a ſalt eel, I warrant you—But 
upon my credit—there's nothing to be done without a lit- 
tle tilting, [ Exit, 

L. Free, Ha! ha! poor captain! 

L. Trink. But where ſhall I carry them, when I have 
telivered them! 


59 


I never read 


L, Free, 


—_ 4 


. 
. XII es - 4 
Rr ' ee —— 
F 
5 pune 
2 
« 8 
* 


E SE 
< * 1 
— 2 
— — +. * — — 
* r 2 


— 
24 hats 5. ” 7 


— 


n 
„„ — 
— ® 4 
2 — . — K y — — PE 
— th —— -» - * 
"= 


r £ 


1 _ = — * 82 
——_— —„—— — þ % 
— —_ EY \# \ 


þ 
: 
| + | 
Ss 
WM 


| 
\ 
k 


So Tie JEALOUS WIFE, 


L. Free. To Mr. Oakly's, by all means. You may be 
ſure my niece is there. 

L. Tl. To Mr. Oakly's!— Why, does your ladyſhip 
conſider ? 'tis going directly into the fire of the enemy 
throwing the dement i full in their teeth. 

L. Free. So much the better. Face your enemies, nay, 

ou ſhall outface them too. Why, where's the difference 
— truths and untruths, if you do but ſtick cloſe to 
the point ? falſhood wou'd ſcarce ever be detected, if we 
had confidence enough to ſupport it. 

L. Trin k. Nay, 1 don't want bronze upon occaſion— 
but to go amongſt a whole troop of people, ſure to con- 
tradict every word I ſay, is ſo dangerous 

L. Free. To leave Ruſſet alone amongſt them, wou'd 


be ten times more dangerous, You may be ſure that Oak- 


ly's will be the firſt place he will go to after his daughter, 
where if you don't accompany him, he will be open to 
all their ſuggeſtions. They'll be all in one ſtory, and 
nobody there to contradi&t them: And then their dull 
truth wou'd triumph, which muſt not be. No—no—po- 
fitively my lord. You mult battle it out, 


I. Trink, —Well! I'll go, pon honour-—and if I. 


cou'd depend on your ladyſhip as a corps de reſerve — 

L. Free, I'll certainly meet you there, —Tuſh 1 my 
lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard indeed if two uy 
ſons of condition can't bear themſelves out againſt ſuch 
trumpery folks as the family of the Oaklys. 

L. Tyint. Odious low people !—But I loſe time—I muſi 
aſter the captain—and 5 till we meet at Mr. Oakly“, 
I kiſs your ladyſhip's hands, — You won't fail me. 

L. Free, You may depend on me. [Exit L. 77 ini. 

ady Freelove, ſola. 

So here is fine work ! this artful little huſſy has been 
too much for us all: Well! what's to be done? why, when 
a woman of faſhion gets into a ſcrape, nothing but a faſhi- 
onable aſſurance can get her out of it again. I'll e'en go 
boldly to Mr, Oakly's, as I have promiſed, and if it ap- 
pears practicable, I will forward lord Trinket's match; 
but if I find that matters have taken another turn, his 
lordſhip muſt excuſe me. In that caſe I'll fairly drop 
him, ſeem a perfect flranger to all his intentions, and give 
my viſit an air of congratulation to my niece and any 0- 
ther fiuſband, which fortune, her wiſe father, or ridicu- 
lous ſelf, has provided for her. [Exit, 

SCENE changes to Mer. Oakly's Dreffing- Rcom. 
MW. Oakly, ſola. 
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ts me, or taking the leaſt notice!—l am obliged to the 
Major for this—FHow cou'd he take him out? And how 
coy'd Mr, Oakly go with him ? 

Enter Toilet, 

Mrs, Oak, Well, Toilet ! 

Toit, My maſter is not come back yet, ma' am! 

Mrs. Oak, Where is he gone? 

Toil, I don't know, I can aſſure your ladyſhip. 

Mrs. Oak, Why don't you know - You know nothing 
but I warrant you know well enough, if you wou'd tell 
—You ſhall never perſuade me but you knew of Mr. 
Oakly's going out to-day. 

Toil, 1 wiſh I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, and 
I proteſt to your ladyſhip, I know nothing in the world 
of the matter, no more than the child unborn. There is 
Mr, Paris, my maſter's gentleman, know 

Mrs, Oat, What does he know? 

Toil. That I knew nothing about it, till after my maſ- 
ter was gone. 

Mrs. Oa#. Where is Paris? what is he doitg ? 

Toil, He is in my maſter's room, ma'am! 

Mrs. Oak. Bid him come here. 

Toil, Yes, ma'am |! Exit. 

Mrs. Oat, He is certainly gone after this young flirt — 
His confidence and the Major's inſolence provoke me be- 
yond expreſſion, 

Re-enter Toilet, with Paris, 
Where's your maſter? 

Par, It eft ſortie. 

Mrs, Oak, Where is he gone ? | 
Par. Ah, madame, je nen ſcai rien. Tknow noting of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did not you 
tell me he was gone out ? | 

Par. I dreſs him—je ne men ſoucie pas du plur—he go 
where he will—I have no biſneſs vid it. 

Mrs. Oat, Yes, you ſhou'd have told me—that was 
your buſineſs—and if you don't mind your buſineſs better, 
you ſhan't ſtay here, I can tell you, Sir. 

Par, Voila! quelque choſe d'extraordinaire ! 

Mrs. Oak. Don't ſtand jabbering and ſhrugging your 
ſhoulders, but go, and enquirs—go—and bring me word 
where he is gone. 

Par, I don't know vat I am do—l'll aſk John, 

Mrs. Oak. Bid John come here. 

Par. De tout mon cæur.— Jean ! ici! Jean Speak 
mi Jadi! Exit. 

Mrs. Oak. Impudent fellow ! his inſolent gravity and 
indifference are inſupportable Toilet 

Teil. Ma' am! 
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Mrs. Oak. Where's John? why don't he come ? why 
do you ſtand with your hands before you ? why don't you 
fetch him ? | . 

Toil, Ves, ma'am—T'Ill go this minute—O! here! John! 
amy lady wants you, 

| Enter John. 

Mrs. O24. Where's your maſter ? 

* x Gone out, madam! 
rs. Oak. Why did not you go with him? 
chn,Becauſe he went out in the Major's chariot,madam, 

Mrs, Oat, Where did they go to? „ 

"ung To the major's, I ſuppoſe, madam. 

rs. Oak. Suppote ! don't you know ? 

Jobn. I believe fo, but can't tell for certain, indeed, 
madam ! 0 | 

Mrs. Oak. Believe! and ſuppoſe! and don't know! 
and can't tell—you are all ſools—go about your buſineſs. 
John going. Come here [Return. Go to the Major's— 
No—it does not fignify—go along [John going.]— Ves, 
hark'ye! [ Returns. ] Go to the Major's, and ſee if your 
maſter is there. 5 | 

Fohn. Give your compliments, madam ! ; 

Mrs. Oak. My compliments? Blockhead ! get along ! 
[John going. ] come hitter! [ Returns. Can't you go to 
the Major's, and bring me word if Mr, Oakly is there 
without taking any further notice ? 

_ Yes, ma'am ! 

rs. Oak, Well! Why don't you go then ? And make 
hafte back—And d'ye hear? John? | Fobn going, returns, 
ohn. Madam! 
rs. Oat, Nothing at all—go along [ Jobn goes. — 
How uneaſy Mr. Oakly makes me !—Hark'ye! John! 


1" Madam ! [ Fobn returns, 
Mrs. Oak, Send the porter here, 
Jobn. Yes, madam ! [Exit John. 


Toil. So! She's in a rare humour ! I ſhall have a fine 
time on't—[ A/de.]—W il! your ladyſhip chuſe to dreſs? 

Mrs. Oak. Prithee, creature, don't teaze me with your 
fiddle-faddle ſtuff—l have a thouſand things to think of— 
Where is the' porter? Why has not that booby ſent him? 
What is the meaning — c 

Re-enter John. 

John. Madam, my maſter is this moment returned with 
Major Oakly, and my young maſter, and the lady that 
was here yelterday. | | 

Mrs. Oak. Very well, [Exit Jobn.]—Returned !—Yes, 
truly, he isreturned—and in a very extraordinary manner-- 
This is ſetting me at open defiance—But I'll go down, and 
ſhew them 1 have too much ſpirit to endure ſuch uſage— 

: | [Going.] 
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Ging. Or ſtay—1'11 not go amongſt his company—1'il 
go out—Toilet ! 

Toil, Ma'am! 

Mrs. Oak. Order the coach. I'll go out. [Toilet go- 
ing. ]—Toilet!—I'll e'en go down to them No— Toilet! 

Teil. Ma am 

Mrs. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken I'll not go down 
to dinner—[I'l1 dine in my own room, and ſupthere—1'l! 
not ſee his face theſe three days. [Exeunt. 

| SCENE changes to another Room, 

Enter Oakly, Major Oakly, Charles, and Harriot, 
Char, My dear Harriot, do not make yourſelf ſo uncaſy. 
Har. Alas ! 1 have too much cauſe for my uneaſinefs 

Who knows what that vile lord has done with my father 

Oak, Be comforted, madam! we ſhall ſoon hear of 
Mr. Rullet, and all will be well, LI dare fay. 

Har. You are too good to me, Sir — But I can aſſure. 
you, I am not a little concern'd on your account as well 
as my own; and if I did not flatter myſelf with the hope; 
of expiaining every thing to Mrs. Oakly's ſatisfaction, I 
ſhould never forgive myſelf for having diſturbed the peace 
of ſuch a worthy family. 

Maj. Don't mind that, madam i they'll be very good 
friends again— This is nothing among married people,— 
'Sdeath | here ſhe is 1—No—lt's only Mrs. Toilet. 

Enter Toilet. 

Oak. Well, Toilet, what now? {Toilet whiſpers] 
Not well? Can't come down to dinner. Wants to ſee 
me above ?—Hark'ye, brother, what ſhall 1 do? 

Maj. If you go, you're undone. | a 
. 4 Go, Sir j—Go to Mrs. Oakly—Ladeed, you had 

tte | 

Maj. Sdeath, brother! don't budge a foot—This is all. 
fractiouſneſs and ill humour 

Oat, No—L'Il not go— Tell her L have company, and. 
ne ſhall be glad to ſee her here. [ Exit Toilet, 

Maj. That's right. 

Oak. Suppoſe L go, and watch how ſhe proceeds ? 

Maj. What d'ye mean ?—You wou'd not go-to her !—- 
Are you mad ? 

Oak. By no means go to her—I only want to know how 
ſhe takes it,——1'11 lie ferdue in my Rudy, and obſerve her: 
motions, 

Maj. I don't like this pitiful ambuſcade work—This 
buſh-Hghting —Why can't you ſtay bere?—Ayt ay.!—1 
know how it will be—ſhe'l! come bounce in upon you with 
a torrent of a and paſſion, ar, if neceſſary, a whole 
flood of tears, and carry all before her at once, 

Oak. You ſhall find that you're miſtaken, Major !—Don't 


* imagine, 


* 
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imagine, becauſe I wiſh not to be void of humanity, that 
I am deſtitute of reſolution, Now I am convinc'd I'm 
in the right, I'll ſupport that right with ten times your 
ſteadinefs. 

Maj. You talk this well, brother ! 

Oak. I'll do it well, brother! 
Mai. If you don't, you're undone, 

Oak. Never fear! never fear! Exit. 

Maj. Well, Charles! 

Char, I can't bear to fee my Harriot ſo uneaſy, II 
go immediately in queſt of Mr. Ruſſet. Perhaps I may 
wa at the inn where his lordſhip's ruflians have car- 
ricd him. 

Ruſ. [without.] Here? Yes, yes, I know ſhe's here 
well enough, come along, Sir Harry, come along. 

Har. He's here !—My father! I know his voice, Where 
is Mr. Oakly ? O, now, good Sir, [fo the Major.] Do but 
pacify him, and you'll be a friend indeed. 

Euter Ruſſet, Lord Trinket, and Sir Harry Beaghe. 

L. T:ink, There! Sir—I told you it was . 

Ruf. Ay, ay, it is too plain.—O you provoking ſlut !— 
Elopement after elopement! Andat laſt to have your fa- 
ther carried off by violence! To endanger my life | Zouns ! 
Jam ſo angry, I dare not truſt myſelf within reach of you. 

Cha. I can aſſure you, Sir, that your daughter is entirely-- 

Ruf. You aſſure me? you are the fellow that has perver- 
ted her mind—That has ſet my own child againſt me. 

Char. If you will but hear me, Sir 

Raſ. I won't hear a word youſay—1'll have my daugh- 
ter—l won't hear a word, 

Maj. Nay, Mr. Ruſlet, hear reaſon, If you will but 
have patience | 

Ru, I'll have no patience—T'll have my daughter, and 
ſhe ſhall marry Sir Harry to-night. 

L. Trink, That is dealing rather too much en cavalier 
with me, Mr. Ruſſet, pon honour, You take no notice 
of my pretenſions, though my rank and family 

Ruyſ. What care I for rank and family? I don't want to 
make my daughter a rantipole woman of quality. I'll give 
her to whom I pleaſe. Take her away, Si Harty ! ſhe 
ſhall marry you to night, 

Har. For heaven's fake, Sir, hear me but a moment, 

Ruſ. Hold your tongue, girl! Take her away, Sir 
Harry, take her away: 

Cham It mult not be, 

Maj. Only three words, Mr, Ruſſet. 

Kuf, Why don't the booby take her ? 

Sir Har, Hold hard ! Hold hard! You are all on a wrong 
ſcent: Hold bard! I ſay, hold hard--Hark ye, ſquire Ruſſet! 
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Ruſ. Well! what now? | 

Sir Har, It was propoſed, you know, to match me 
with Miſs Harriot But ſhe cant take kindly to me 
——- When one has made a bad bett, it is beſt to hedge off, 
you know—and ſo I have e'en ſwopped her- with Lord 
Trinket here for his brown horſe Nabob, that he bought of 
Lord Whiſtlejacket, for fifteen hundred guineas. 

Ruſ. Swopped her? Swopped my daughter for a horſe ?- 
Zouns, Sir, what d'ye mean ? 

Sir Har, Mean? Why I mean to be off, to be ſure— It 
won't do—1 tell you, it won't do Eirſt of all I:knocked 
up myſelf and my horſes when-they took for London—and 
now i have been ſtewed aboard a 'Tender—l have waiſted 
three ſtone at leaſt—If I cou'd have rid my match, it 
would not have grieved me— And ſo as I. ſaid before, 1 
have ſwopped her for Nabob. | 

Ruf. devil take Nabob, and yourſelf, and Lord 
Trinket, and 

L. Trink. Pardon ! je vous demande pardon, Monfieur 
Ruſſet 1: pon hanour; 5 | 

Ruſ. Death and the devil! I ſhall go diſtracted. My 
3 plotting againſt me———the———. 

i, Come, come, Mr. Ruſſet, I am your man after all, 
give me but a,moment's hearing, and I'llengage to make 
peace between you and your daughter, and throw the 
blame where it ought to fall moſt defervedty. 

Sir Har, Ay, ay, that's right, Put the ſaddle on the 
right-horſe, my buck ! 15 

Kuſ, Well, Sir !— What d'ye ſay ?——Speak— don't 
know what to do an 

Maj. I'll ſpeak the truth, let who will be offended by 
it—I hays proof preſumptive and poſitive for you, —Mr. 
Ruſſet. From his Lordſhip's behaviour at Lady love's, 
when my nephew reſcued her, we may. fairly conclude 
that he wou'd ſtick at no meaſure to carry his point- There's 
proof preſumptive--But, Sir, We cangive you proof po- 
ſitive too—Proof under his Lordſhip's own hand, mat 
he, hkewiſe, was the contriver of - groſs affront . that. 
has juſt, been offered. you, 2 

RH. Hey 1 How W. 

L. Trink: Every ſyllable romance, pon honour; 

Maj, Goſpel, every word ont. | 

Char, This Letter will conyince you, Sir -In conſe- - 

ence of what happened at Lady Freelove's, his Lord- 
{hip thought fit to ſend me a challenge: But the meſſen- 
per blundered, and gave me this letter inſtead of 
it, [giving the Letter] I have the caſe which: incloſed it 
in my pocket, | | 

I. Trink, Forgery from beginning to end, pon honour; 

F 3. Maj, 
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Maj. Truth upon my honour,--But read, read, Mr, 
Rullet, read and be convinced. 

Ruf, Let me ſee let me ſee--[ Reading. Um um um 
—um—ſo | ſol—um—um—um— Damnation 1 Miß me 
Jucceſs—ebedient fave—Trinket—PFire and fury ! How 
dare you do this ? 

L. Trink, When you are cool, Mr, Ruſſet, I will ex- 
plain this.matter to you. 

Ruj, Cool? Sdeath and hell !--P1! never be cool again 
l' be revenged.—So, Harriot, my dear girl is inno- 
cent at laſt—Say ſo, Harriot, tell me you are innocent. 

«4 (Embracing her, 

Har. I am indeed, Sir! and happy beyond expreſſion, 
at your being convinced of it. 

Ku. I am. glad on't--I am glad on't--I believe you, 
Harriot !--You was always a good Girl, 

Maj. So ſhe is, an excellent Girl !—— Worth a Regi- 
ment of ſuch Lords and Baronets—— Come, Sir, finiſn 
every thing © handſomely at once—— Come, Charles will 
have a handſome fortune. 

" Ruſ, Marry !——She dares not do it. | 

Maj. Conſider, Sir, they have long been fond of each 
other, — old acquaintance faithful lovers-- Turtles 
—and may be very happy. ; 

Ruſ. Well, well——ſince things are;ſfo——1 love my 
girl--Hark ye, young Oakly, if you don't make her a 
good-huſband, you'll.break my heart, you Rogue. 

Char. Do not doubt it, Sir, my Harriot has reformed me 
altogether” 2 * 

Kuf, Has ſhe ?—Why then—there—Heayen bleſs you 
both—there—now there's an end on't. | 

Sir Har. So, my lord, you and I are both diſtanced— 
A hollow thing, dammee. 

L. Trink. Nimporte. | 

Sir Hay. {A/ide.) Now this ſtake is drawn, my lord 
may be for hedging off mayhap. Ecod, I'll go to Jack 
Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, and be out of town in an 
- hour—Soho ! lady Freelove l yoics ! | [Exit, 

| Enter Lady Freelove. 

L. Free My dear Miſs Ruſſert, you'll excuſ@—— 

Char. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyſhip's ſervice. 

L. Free, Married? 

Har. Not yet, madam, but my father has been ſo good 
as to give his conſent. 

L. Free. I proteſt I am provigionly glad of it, My 
'dear, I give you joy—and you, Mr, Oakly,—I wiſh you 
jay, Mr. Ruilet, and all the good company—for I thiok 
they are moſt of them parties concerned. 
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L. Free. Lord Trinket here too ! I vow I did not ſee 
your lordſhip before. 

L. Trink. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſlave. [Bowing, 

L. Free. You ſeem grave, my lord !—Come, come, 1 
know there has been ſome difference between you and Mr, 
Oakly—you muſt give me leave to be a mediator in this 
affair. 

L. Trink, Here has been a ſmall fracas to be ſure, ma- 
dam !—We are all blown, pon honour. | 

L. Free, Blown! What do you mean, my lord ? 

L. Trink, Nay, your ladyſhip knows that I never mind 
theſe things, and I know they never diſcompoſe your la- 
dyſhip—But things have happened a little en fravers— 
The little biet that I ſent your ladyſhip, has fallen in- 
to the hands of that gentleman—{ Pointing to Char.]J—and 
ſo—there has been a little brouillerie about it—that's all. 

L. Free. You talk to me, my lord, in a very extraordi- 
nary ſtile—If you have been guilty of any miſbehaviour, 
1 am ſorry for it; but your ill conduct can faſten no impu- 
tion on me—Miſs Ruflet will juſtify me ſufficiently, 

Maj. Had not your ladyſhip better appeal tomy friend 
Charles here !—The letter! Charles!—Out with it this 
inſtant ! 

Char, Yes, I have the credentials of her ladyfhip's in- 
tegrity in my pocket Mr. Ruſſet, the letter you read a 
little while ago, was incloſed in this cover, which alſo 
I now think it my duty to put into your hands, 

Ruſ. ¶ Reading.) To the right honourable lady Free love 
—'{death and hell !—and now I recollect, the letter itſelf 
was pieced with ſcraps of French, and madam and your 
Iadyſhip—PFire and fury madam, how came you to uſe me 
ſo? I amobliged to you then for the inſult that has been 
offered me. 

L. Free, What is all this? your obligations to me, Mr, 
Ruflet, are of that nature that 

Ki. Fine obligations! I dare ſay I am partly obliged 
to you too for the attempt on my daughter by that thing 
of a lord yonder at your bouſe. Zouns! madam, theſe 
are injuries never to be forgiven—'They are the groſſeſt 
affronts to me and my family —All the word ſhall know 
them—Zouns I—I'U | | 

L. Free, Mercy on me! how boiſteraus are theſe conn- 
try, gentlemen ! Why really, Mr, Ruſſet, you rave like 
a man in Bedlam—1 am afraid you'll beat me—and then 

you ſwear molt abominably.— How can you be ſo vulgar ? 
II ſee the meaning of this low malice—But the reputa- 
tions of women of quality are not ſocaſy impeached—My 
rank places me above the ſcandal of little people, and 1 
{hall meet ſuch petty inſolence with the greateſt eaſe and 

4 : tranquillity, 
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tranquillity.— But you and your ſimple girl will be the 
ſufferers—l had ſome thoughts of introducing her into the 
firſt company—But now, madam, I ſhall neither receive 
nor return your viſits, and will entirely withdraw my pro- 
tection from the ordinary part of the family. Exit. 

8 Zouns! what impudence! that's worſe than all the 
reſt. 

L. Frint. Fine preſence of mind, faith !—The true 
Frence nonchalence—But, folks, why fuch a deal of 
rout and fapage about nothing at all —If mademoiſelle 
Harriot had rather be Mrs. Gally than lady Trinket— 
Why—1 wiſh her joy, that's all--Mr. Ruſſet, I wiſh 
you joy of your ſon-in-law—Mr. Oakly, L wiſh you joy 
af the lady—and. you, madam, [ Ta Harriot.] of the gen- 
tleman—And in ſhort, I wiſh you all joy of one another, 
pon honour ! Exit. 

Ruſ. There's a fine fellow of a lord now 1 The devil's 
in your London folks of: the firſt faſbion, as you call them. 
They will rob you of your. eſtate, debauch your-daugh- 
ter, or lie with your wife—and all as if they were doing 
you a favour—'porn honour /—. f Bell rings violent iy. 

Maj. Hey. day 1. What now? 

Euer Oakly. 

Oak, D'ye hear, Major, d' ye hear? 


Maj. Zouns ! What a clatter She IFpull downall the 


bells in the houſe. 

Oak. My obſervations fince I left you, have confirmed 
my reſolution; 1 fee plainly, that ber 5 pak 
and her ill- humour, her ſmiles, her tears and her fits, are 
all calculated. to play upon me. 

Maj. Did not I always tell you ſo ? It's the way with 
them all—They will be rough and ſmooth, and hot, and 
cold, and all in a breath. Any thing to get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all moods at preſent, I promiſe you—1 
am at once angry and aſhamed of her; and yet ſhe is fo 
ridiculous I can't help laughing at her-—There has ſhe 
been in her chamber, fuming and fretting, and diſpatch- 


ing a meſſenger to me every two minutes Servant after 


ſervant—Now ſhe inſiſts on my coming to her Now a- 
— ſhe writes a note to intreat— Then Toilet is ſent to 
etme know that ſhe is ill—abſolutely dying— Then, the 
very next minute, ſne'il never ſee my face again—She'll 
o out of the houſe directly. [Belt rings. ] Again - now 
e ſtorm riſe ð»＋Zei 
Mai. It will ſoon. drive this way then— now, brother, 
prove yourſelf a man Vu have gone too far ta retreat. 
Oak. Retreat |—Retreat —No, no!—1'l1 preſerve the 
* L have gain'd, Tam determin'd; 
Maj, Ay, ay !—keep your ground fear nothing 
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with your noble heart! Good diſcipline makes good ſol- 
diers; ſtick cloſe to my advice, and you may ſtand buff to 
a tigreſ⸗ 
Oat. Here ſhe is, by heavens—now ! brother! 
Maj. And now! brother!—Now, or never! 
Enter Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs, Oak. I think, Mr. Oakly, you might have had 
humanity enough to have come to ſee how I did. You 
have taken your leave, 1 ſuppoſe, of all tenderneſs and 
affe&ion—But I'll be calm Ill not throw myſelf into a 
paſſion—You want to drive me out of your houſe—l1 ſee 
what you aim at, and will be aforchan4 with you—Let 
me keep my temper !—1'l1 ſend for a chair, and leave the 
houſe this inſtant. | 

Oak. True, my love! I knew you wou'd not think of 
dining in your own chamber alone, when I had company 
below. You ſhall fit at the head of the table, as you 
ought to be ſure, as you ſay, and make my friends welcome. 

rs. Qak. Excellent raillery! Look ye, Mr. Oakly, I 


ſee the meaning of all this affected coolneſs and indiffer- 


ence— 

Oak, My dear, conſider where you are 

Mrs, Oak. You wou'd be glad, I find, to get me out of 
your houſe, and have all your flirts about you. 

Oak, Before all this company ! fie | 
Mrs. Oak. But I'll diſappoint you, for I ſhall remain 
in it to ſupport my due authoritx—As for you, Major 
Oakly 

Maj. Hey day! What have I done ? 

Mrs, Oak, I think vou might find better employment, 
_ to create diviſions between married people—and you, 

ir! ̃ | 
Oak. Nay, but, my dear 

Mrs, Oak, Might have more ſenſe, as well as tender- 
neſs, than to give ear to ſuch idle fluff, 

Oat. Lord! Lord 

Mrs. Oak. You and your wiſe counſellor there, I ſup- 
poſe, think to carry all your points with me, 
- Oak, Was ever any thing 

Mrs. Oak, But it won't do, Sir! You ſhall find that I 
will have my own way, and that I will govern my own 
family, 

Out. You had better learn to govern yourſelf by half. 
Your paſſion makes you ridiculous, Did ever any body 
ſee ſo much fury and violence, affronting your beſt friends, 
breaking my peace, and diſconcerting your own temper ? 
And all for what? for nothing. 'Sdeath! madam, at 
thee years you ought to know better. 

Mrs. Oat. At theſe years !—Very fine !—Am I to be 
taik'd to in this manner? Oak. 
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Oak, Talk'd to!— Why not ?— You have talk'd to me 
long enough—almoſt talk'd me to death—and I have ta- 
ken it all, in hopes of making you quiet—But all in vain, 
for the more one bears, the worſe you are, Patience, L 
find, is all thrown away upon you—and henceforward, 
come what may, I am reſolved to be maſter of my own houſe, 

Mrs. Oak, So! ſo!—maſlter indeed !—yes, Sir, and you'll 
take care to have miſtreſſes enough too, I warrant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may; but they ſha!l be quiet ones, I 
can aſſure you. 

Mrs. Oat. Indeed ! and do you think that I am ſuch a 
tame fool as to fit quietly and bear all this? you ſhall 
know, Sir, that 1 will reſent this behaviour—you ſtall 
find that I have a fpirit—— 

Oak, Of the devil. 

Mrs. Oak Intolerable !—you ſhall find then that I will 
exert that ſpirit. 1 am ſure 1 have need of it.— As ſoon as 
my houſe is once cleared again, I'll ſhutmy doors againſt 
all company—you ſuan't ſee a Hngle ſoul for this month, 

Oak. 'Sdeath ! madam, but I wWill.—l'll keep open houſe 
for a year — I'll ſend cards to the whole town—Mr. 
Oakly's route! all the world will come—and I'll go 
among the world too—1'll be mewed up no longer. 

Mrs. 044. Provoking inſolence !—this is not to be en- 
dured. Look'ye, Mr. Oakly 
- Oak. And look' ye, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my own way. 

Mrs. Oak. Nay then, let me tell you, Sir—— 

Oak, And let me tell you, madam, I will not be croſ- 
ſed—I wen't be made a fool, 

Mrs. Oak, Why, you won't let me ſpeak 

Oak, Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought—Madam, 
madam | you ſhan't look, nor walk, nor tal „ nor think, 
but as I pleaſe... ; 

Mrs. Gat. Was there ever ſuch a monſter ! I can bear 
this no longer. [Burfts into Tears.) O you vile man!—l1 
ſee through your deſign—you cruel, barbarous, inhuman 
—ſuch uſage to your poor wife you'll be the death ofher. 

Cal. She ſhan't be the death of me, I am determined. 

Mrs, Oak. That it ſhou'd ever come to this To be con- 
trad icted - [Sobbing.) —inſulted—abuſed—hated—'tis too 
much — my heart will burſt with—oh—ho—{[ Falls into a Fit. 

Harriot, Charles, &c. run to her Alance. 

Oak. ¶ Inter poſing.] Let her alone. 

Har. Sir, Mrs, Oakl 

Char. For heaven's ſake, Sir, ſhe will be— 

Oak, Let her alone, I ſay; I won't have her touched 
let her alone —if her paſſions throw her into fits let the 
ſtrength of them carry her through them. 

Har. Pray, my dear Sir, let us aſſiſt her! ſhe 1 * 
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Oak. I don't care - you ſhan't touch her —let her bear 
them patiently—ſhe' ll learn to behave better another time. 
Let her alone, I ſay. 

Mrs. Oat, [King.] O you monſter !—you villain! 
you baſe man!—wou'd you let me die for want of help # 
—wou'd you—— 

Oak. Bleſs me, madam, your fit is very violent—take 
care of yourſelf. 

Mrs, Oat. Deſpifed—ridiculed—but I'll be revenged 
you ſhall ſee, Sir———— 

Oak, Tol-ge-rol loll-de-roll toll-de-roll toll, [| inging. 

Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jeſt of? expoſed to all 
the world—if there's law or juſtice—— 

Oak. Tol de-rol loll de-roll loll-de-rol loll. [/mging, 

Mrs. Oat. I ſhall burſt with anger—Have a care, Sir, 
you may repent this—ſcorned and made ridiculous No 
power on earth ſhall hinder my revenge, [Going. 
Har. ¶ Interpoſmg.] Stay, madam! 

Mrs. Oak. Let me go. I cannot bear this place, 

Har, Let me beſeech you, madam |! 

Oak, What does the girl mean ? Apart. 

. Courage ! brother, you have done wonders, [ Apart. 
I think, ſhe'll have no more fits, 

Har. Stay, madam !—pray ſtay !—but one moment, —I 
have been a painful . — of your uneaſineſs, and in 

at part the innocent occaſion of it. Give me leave then 

Mrs. Oak, I did not expect indeed to have found you 
here again. But however. 

Har. I ſee the agitation of your mind, and it makes me 
miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. I can 
explain every thing to your ſatisfaction. 

Mrs, Oak, May be ſo—l cannot argue with you. 

Char. Pray, madam, hear her—for my ſake—for your 
own—dear madam ! 

Mrs, Oak, Well—well—proceed | 

Oak, I ſhall relapſe, I can't bear to ſee her ſo uneaſy. [AF 

Maj. Huſh t—huſh ! | [Afide, 

Har, 1 underſtand, madam, that your firſt alarm was 
eccaſioned by a letter from my father to your nephew. 

Ru. I was in a bloody paſſion to be ſure, madam !—the 
letter was not over- civil, I believe—1 did not know but the 
young rogue had ruined my girl! But it's all over now, 
and ſo 

Mrs. Oak. You was here yeſterday, Sir! | 

Ruſ, Yes, I came after Harriot, I thought I ſhou'd 
find my young madam with my young Sir, here, 

Mrs, Oak. With Charles, did you ſay ? Sir. 

Ruſ. Ay, with Charles, madam i the young rogue h. 
deen fond of her a long time, and ſhe of him, it 
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Mrs. Oak, I fear I have been to blame. [A#de, 

Ruſ, I aſk pardon, madam, for the diſturbance I made 
in your houſe, 

Har. And the abrupt manner, in which I came into it, 
demands a thouſand apologies. But the occaſion mult be 
my excuſe 

Mrs. Oak. How have I been miſtaken! { Afde,]J—but 
did not I overhear you and Mr. Oakly 

Har. Dear madam ! you had but a partial hearing of 
our converſation, It related entirely to this. gentleman. 

Char, To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Ruſſet and 
my guardian have conſented to our marriage; and we are 
in hopes that you will not withhold your approbation. 

Mrs. Oa4. I have no further doubt—I ſee you are in- 


nocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect you—you have taken 


a load of anguith off my mind—and yet your kind inter- 
poſitiom comes too late. Mr, Oakly's love for me is en- 


tirely deſtroyed. | [Weeping 
Oak, I muſt go to her Apart, 
Maj. Not yet !—not yet [ Apart, 


Har. Do not diſturb yourſelf with ſuch apprehenſions. 
I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves jou moſt affectionately. 

Oak, T can hold no longer. [Going to Her.] My af- 
fection for you, madam, is as warm as ever. Nothing can 
ever extinguiſh it. My conſtrained behaviour cut me to 
the ſoul—tor within theſe few hours it has been all con- 
ſtrained—and it was with the utmoſt difficulty that I was 
able to ſupport it. 

Mrs. Oak, O. Mr. Oakly, how have Lexpoſed myſelf! 
what low arts has my jealouſy induced me to practiſe ! L 
ſee ray folly, and fear that you never can forgive me, 

Oak. Forgive you !—you are too good, my love —for- 
give you!—can you forgive me ?—this change tranſports 
me.— Brother i Mr. Ruſlet! Charles! Harnot! give me 
Joy I am the happieſt man in the world. 

Maj. Joy, much joy to you both! though, by-the- bye, 
you are not a little obliged to me for it. Did not I tell 
you I wou'd cure all the diſorders in your family + I beg 
3 ſiſter, for taking the liberty to preſeribe for you. 

y medicines have been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but 
they have had an amirable effect, and ſo don't be angry 
with your phyſician. 

Mrs. Oak. I am indeed obliged to you, and I feel 

Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's pat 
muſt be utterly forgotten. 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this kindneſs, but it ſhall 
hereafter be my ſtudy to deſerve it. Away with all idle jea- 
louſies! and ſince my ſuſpicions have hitherto been ground + 
lefs, I am reſolved for the future never to ſuſpect at all. 
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